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THE 

VESPERS OF PALERMO; 



A TRAGEDY. 



ACT THE FIRST. 

ScfiNE I.«~il VaU&fy with Vin^ards and Cottages. 

Groups of Peasants — Procida, disguised as a Pilgrim, 
amongst them 

1 "Peasant. Ay, this was wont to be a festal time 
In days gone by ! I can remember well 

The old &miliar melodies that rose 

At break of mom, from all our purple hills. 

To welcome in the vintage. Never since 

Hath music seem'd so sweet ! But the light hearts 

Which to those measures beat so joyt>usly 

Are tamed to ptiUness now. There is no voice 

Of joy thro' all the land. 

2 Pea. ' Yes ! there are sounds 
Of revelry within th^ palaces> 

And the fair castles of our ancient lords. 
Where now the strainer banquets. Ye may bear. 
From thence the peals of song aiid laughter rise 
At midnight's deepest hour. 

B 
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2 THE VESPERS [Att I. 

3 Pea, Alas ! we sat 

In happier days, so peacefiJly beneath 
The olives and the vines our fathers reared, 
Eicirded by our children, whose quick steps 
Flew by us in the dance! Hie time hath been ' 
When peace was in the hamlet, wheresoever 
The storm might gather. But this yoke of Prance 
Falls on the peasant's neck as heavily 
As on the crested chieftain's'. We are bow'd 
E'en to the earth. - 

Pea. Child. My father, tell me when 

Shall the gay dance and song again rdsound • 
Amidst our chesnut- woods, as in those days^ 
Of which thou 'rt wont to tell the joyous tale ? 

1 Pea. When there are light and reckless hearts 
once more 
In Sicily's green vales. Alas ! my boy. 
Men meet not now to quaff the flowing bowl, ' 
To hear th6 mirthful song, and cast aside 
The weight of work-day care: — they itoeist, to 

speak 
Of wrongs and sorrows, and to whisper thoughts 
They dare not breathe aloud. 

Proqida. Cfrom the back-ground.J Ay, it is well ' 
So to relieve th* o'erburden'd heart, which pants • 
Beneath its weight of wrofpgs; but better far "* 

In silence to avengd them. ' ^ • ^ 

ANOLnPfeA. '. ' WhAtdeepvoJce ' 

Came with that startling torn? ' ' 

1 Pea. • it Wffls our gUdSt*, ' *' 
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a hi OP PAUSRMO. 3 

The Strang!^ pUgrim» v^ho hath sojoum'd here 

Since yester-mom« Good neighbours^ mark him weH: 

He hatha^tately bearings and an eye 

Whose glaitoe loc^s thio' the heart His mien accords 

HI witfa^^uch v#s^mel\ts^ , How he folds f'ound him 

His pilgrimrcloabf e'en as it were a robe 

Of Imighdy ermine ^ Tl^conunandmg 

Should have been u^ed in courts and camps to move. 

Mark him t 

Old Pea. Nay, rather, mark him not: the times 
Are fearful> an4 they te^h the boldest hearts 
A cautiousr )e^»c»i, ^ What i^ouJd bxing him hi^e 1 

A YouTii, He spoke of vengeance I 

Old Pe4^ Peace ! we are beset 

By snares on every side, and we must learn 
In silence and in patience to endure* 
Talk not o£ ve^geaqce^ fc^ the word is deaths 

Pro, (comng forward indignantly. J-^The word is 
death I Md wh^t hath life for <Aee, 
Tliat thou shouldst cling to it thus? thou abject thing t 
Whose very soul is moulded to the yoke. 
And stampU with aervitade. What! isitlife. 
Thus at a breeze to start, to school thy voice 
Into low fearftii whispers, and to cast 
Pale jealous look^ ^ffwA thee, \^U e'en then. 
Strangers should, oaj^ its e(jho?-r-fe there au^t 
In this so precious, that thy ftivJ'ow'd^ qb^ek 
Is blanch'd wiitb t^rrcor at the passing thought 
Of hazardiE^ some &w m^A «vil day s^ 
Whiphdra|ttiu» pootfy on? 

B 2, 
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Some op the Peasants. Away, away J 

Leave us, for there is danger in thy presenc?. 

Pro. Why, what is danger ?— Are there deeper iUs: 
Than those ye bear thus caln^y? Ye have drained 
The cup of bitterness, till nought remains 
Tofeax or shrinjc from — ^therefore, be ye sta-ong !, 
Power dweUeth with despair. — Why start ye thus. 
At words which are but echoes of the thoughts 
liOck'd in your secret souls ? — Full well I know. 
There is not one amongst you, but hath nursed 
Some proud indignant feeling, which doth make 
Que conflict of bis life. I know thy wrongs. 
And thine — and thine,— but if within your breastSi ; 
Thexe is no chord that vibrates to my voice, 
Then fare ye well. , - ^ 

A Youth, (comng forward.) No, no ! say on, say on { 
There are still free aid fiery hearts e!en here, - . 
That kindle at ^[ly words. : . A 

Peas. If that indeed. 

Thouhapt,^:hppetogiveus. , 

Pro. -.-; i There is hope ; 

For aU 7^,pwffer wthindignant tbough^^ 
Which work in silent strength. What! tixink y^ 

Heaven * > ; * ^ 

0'erlo(A^^tt^V^fSflS6or, if ;he;bi5fti? awhile y 

His crested head on high ? — ^I.teU you, no ! , ^ '/ 
Th* avenger wift^ipt sjegp^ Itiwas an hour , : , 
Of triumjife tQ the copq^eriwr^ when ouji; king, j 

Our youngby^viQ C^nrafi^ jalUe^'s &^ np^orn, ., q 
On i}^^ spai)l^,^eq|,nj^^ .. l : . x<V/ 



Digitized by 



Google 



Sct-i OP PALERMO. ■ 3 

Is justice throned above ; and her good time 
Comes rushing on in storms : that royal blood 
Hath lifted an accusing voice firom earth. 
And hath been heard. The traces of the past ' 

Fade in maifs heart, but ne'er doth heaven forget. \ 

Peas. Had we but arms and leaders, we are m^ ' * 
Whomight earn Vengeance yet; but wanting these. 
What woulds't thou have "us do? ' ' 

Pro. Be vigilant; 

And when the signal wakes the laind, arise ! 
The peasant's arm is strong, and therfe shall be 
A rich and noble harvest. Fate ye Well. [JSnY Procidai 
1 Peas. This man should be a prophet: howhe seem'd 
To read our hearts 'with his dark seai^chihg glance ' 
And aspect of command ! And yet his garb ^ * 

Is^mean as ours. '* 

2 Peas. Speak low; I know him well. 
At first his voice disturbed me like a dream * 

Of other days ; but I remember now ^ 

His form, seen oft when in my youth I servdd - ' * 
Beneath the banners of bur kings. 'Tis he . ^'^' ^^ 
Who hath been exiled and proscribed so ion^i ''^^ ^^^^ 
The Count diTrocida. • ' - ' • ^'J^^'iW 

Peas. And is this he? '^ '^* 

Then heaven protect Mmf ftt^doflditisMe^' ^^ » *^ 
Will many snares b* self.' -^*| ''^ ' ^ ' ' * n: ^.V) >a 

1 Peas. ' H^ comes iibt*hu^ ' >^^> ^^I^ 

But with some mighty pmj^s^^ dfefubtit hots '^ •^- '^^^ 
Perchance ib brhi^ us freiedctoil -Se fe ©ttfe, * > ' { ^- '^ 
Whose f^Mth,lhftf'manH trial; HAtfcb^ 1*0^^ ^'^' 
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6 Tt!« VlSSPfiftS fActl. 

Tme to' c«r Hative princes. Butdwiy! ' "^ 

Ite noon-tid^ heal is jyast, and from tfie seas 
Light gales are wktideirmg thro* the vineyards ; new 
We may resuaie our toil* 

' [JEietmt Peasants. 

ScENfi 11.— TAe 2V^mce of a Castle. 
Eribert. Vittoria. 

ViTTORlA. Have I not tdd thee, that I bear a heart 
Blighted gmd cold ?**-Th' afifectk)nB of my youth 
lie slumbering in the grave ; their fount is dkwed. 
And all the soft and playful tenderness 
Which hath its home in woman's breast, ere yet 
Deep wrongs have! seared it ; all is fled frcwn minet 
Urge me no more. 

Eribert. O lady! doth the flower 

That sleeps mtcmibU thro* the long wintry etbrms ' 
Unfold its beauty to the breath of sptii^ i 
And^gflliiot Woman's heart, from chill despair, ' 
Wkke at love^ voice 1 • 

ViT. Love ! — ^make Ime's name thy spdl. 
And I aiii strong !— the v^y wdd calls up 
From the dark past, thoughts, feelings, powers, array'd 
In arms against thee! — KiK)W'st thou tl^A^m I Ibv'd,* 
While my soul's dwelling place Was 'Stid on earth?' 
One who was! bom for empire, and endowed 
With sifch high gifts of princely ttiajesty, ' 
As bow*d fitll hearts befor€J him !~Was he not' - ^ 
Brave, t^Iibea*)rtifliR^*-Ali(J^j^ ' 
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,fi|c.^ OP PALERMO. 7 

He died l-«4iMt thou forgottett?--^ And tfaou'rt here. 
Thou m*et*»t«aj^.glww m\h eyes whki coldly look'd, 
— Coldly I — nay # ratbor with triumphfwt ga». 
Upon his murder !*— Desofctta w& I mt^ 
Yet in ^e mieti of thine affianced bride, 
Oh, my lofet Conradih ! there should be still 
Somewhat of loftiness, which might o'erawo 
The hearts of thine assassins. 

Eri« Haughty dame ! 

If thy ptoud heart to teoderaesa be dosed^ 
Know, dang^ is around thee : thou hftst &m 
That seek l^y ruin, and my power alone 
Can shield thee fr<uA their wts. 

Vwv Provenifal, tell . 

Thy taJe^ of dai^ei to soh^ happy hearty 
Which hath its little world of loved ones round. 
For whom lo tr-emble ; and its tranquil joys 
That make earths Paradise^ I stand alone ; 
—They thai^ are West way few. 

Eai< lathiHr^^notoqift / 

Who ne'er commands in vain 1-^proud lady^ beiKl ; 
Thy spirit to thy fete ; for Imow that he^ j 
Whose car of trium^ in its earthquake path - i f r a 
-Q'er*the toow'd nedt of prostrate ^idljr M ^ ; { 
Hath-borae him to dominion; he, my king, r 

Chicles of Ajyou, decrees tby hand the boptt - - 
My deeds have well deserved? andwhohatfe power 
Against his maodat^ I — ; ^ 

Vit.. . ^ . . VMSesoy, tell thy loid. 
That e'e^ wihei^ M^ ^ Jbeavie§i<ni the lafidt 
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^ THEWBFERS [Att ^ 

Souls may not aQ^ fetter'd. Q&i ^se now. 
Conquerors baife^ fpck'd the earth, yet failed to tame 
Unto their puipose^jtlwirestle^ 
Inhabiting man's breast. — A spark bursts forthr 
And sothey p0ri§]i;lr-His lhis fate of those 
Who spxart with Mghtph^-r-aijd it DWy be his; 
— Tell him I fear hjWi J^ajfid ^hw3 am ft^e^ 

Eri. 'Tiswell*. Theuii^rY^e^th?itl(rfly heart to bear 
The ^ath \?hich is not powerless. Yet again 
BeJtJ^ii^k theei lady !— LoYem?Qr chajaga— tAo^A changed 
Tf o vigxl^ h^ed oft, whpse ^eepless eye 
Still finds what most it seeks for, Fare thee Wcfl. ; 
— Look^ to it yet !— To-Dpyorrow I r^hjrai. : ;. 

' [£»!« Bf ibertj. 

ViT. To-morrow !— Scnne ere now have .^^t^> and 
dreamt . ; . -. : .;. 

Of morrows which ne'er dawn'd — or ne'er for tb^ ; 
So sil^tjy, their dei^ and still rqjo^e ^ ^ v. 
Hath melted intp cteath J-^^-Afe thejenqt b?to^ ji - 1: 
In nature's boundless reabn, to pour put sl^i^r ^ j I 
Like this, ^mej?-*^yet should my spirit stiU i 
Endure its e^rtbjy bcmds, .till it qould bear ' , i ^ . 
To his a glorious tale of his own isle^ . \ . 

Free and avf^g§d/rr-:5r*/^pshould'st be now at 
work, ^r^,:;^r-r/)v.-v'c--'A '\./ ^ .-' ^rs 
In wrath, my jy^jye^lJtp,! w^^4Q?!'5#i - ; - ^ : 
Thy spiry pillar of dark smoke ^p iii^ , , , , 
Thro' the red heav^^ jjxf <f ui^^— sleep'st thou sti^, 

Theglowmg vales btoeat^^^^ ^^ t^^^j : ..: ^ lar 
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" Hal v^odrtfliou; ' 

Unbidden guest, ihsct with so mute a step ' 

Dost steal upon met \^ 

Pro. One, o'er whoin hath passed * ^ 

AU that can change maii^s aspect !^Yet not long 
Shalt thou fed safety in forgfetftJhes^^^^^^ t -^ 

—I am he, to breathe, "vrfiose name is perilous. 
Unless ihy wealth coifld bribe tiie winds to silence. *; 
*-*K3*ow*st thou «A^, lady ?— * (He ^houos d rin^. 

ViT. Righteous Heaven ! tiie pledge 

Amidst his pedpie frcHn the scaffold tlvown ' ^ 

By him who perished, and whose kingly blood 
ETen yet is imatoned. — My heart beats high — 
i-^h^Wdcome, welcome ! thou art Procida, ' 
Th* Avenger, the Deliverer ! 
. Ptta. ' ' Call me so : ' 

When my great task is done. Yet who can tell 
If the r^toi'd ie welcome ?— Many a heart * 

Is changsea iSiiice last we met. \ ^ 

ViT. - ' Why dost thou gaie,* ' ^/ ^ 

With such a still and sblenin earnestness;; ^ ^ ■ 3 
Uponmy alter'dnaen? v' '■ '^3j 

-Pflo. ' Thatlmayread; ^ ' ^" ^ 

If tothe widow'dloveof Conradin, • ^^ ^ 
Or theproud:^ibertVtrium];)hiit / "^ '^ '':^^ 

I now entrust my' fat6. ^ ^^ ^ / ;;' 

\rit. • ' '. - -11ioa,Prpfeaa! '; ^^ ;;"".^^^ 
That t*rfi^ shduiastwrottgine^hu^ ^k^i 

Till it hath fpuiid a» aneVet.' "^^^ '^-^ d-^ -^ i ^ - 
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10 'THEVB8PBR6 (Act!. 

Pro. Tia enough, 

I find it in thy cheek, whote rapid dunge 
Is from death'^ hue to fever's ; in the wiW 
Unsettled brightness of thy proud dark eye^ 
And in thy wasted form* Ay,/ti$adeep 
And soleam joy, thus in thy looks to trace. 
Instead of youth's gay bloom, the chaiacters , - 
Of noble suflfering ;— kmi thy brow the same 
Commanding ^irit hdds its native state . 
Which could not stoop to vileness, Yet tlie - 

voice 
Of Fame hath told afar that ihou shouldst wed 
This tyrant, Eribert. 

ViT. And told it not 

A tale of insolent love repell'd with scorn, 
Of stem commands and fearful menaceB 
Met with indignant courage ? — Procida ! 
It wa& but now that haughtily I braved 
His sovereign's mandate, which decrees my hsii^ 
With its fair appanage dT wide domaids 
And wealthy vassals, a most fitting boon. 
To recompense his crimes, — ^I smiled— ay, smiled— 
In proud security ! for the high of heart 
Have stili a pathway to escape disgrace, 
Tho' it be dark and Jona 

Pro. Thou shall not need 

To tread its shadowy mazes. 'Rrust my words : 
I, teil thee," that a s|>irit is abroad. 
Which will not slumber till its path b0 traced 
By deeds of fearful fame. Vittori^ \kf4l 
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It is mos£ m^et (Hat thou shouldst live» to ste 
The mighty expiation ; for thy heart • ' ' • 

(Forgive me that I wronged its fidth) hath tmft^ ' ' ^ 
A high, majestic grief, whose seal is set .' ' ' 

Deep on thy marble broW. 

ViT. ltenthouca«rftea, 

By gazing on the Withered rose, that ttere 
Time, or the blight, haA Work'd r— Ay, this is in - 
Thy vision's scope : but oh f the things unseen, ' 
Untold, undreamt of, which like shadows pass 
Hourly o'er that mysterious world, a mind 
To ruin struck by grief! — ^Yet doth my scwl. 
Far, midst its darkness, nurse one soaring hope. 
Wherein is bright vitality. — ^Tis to see 
His blood avenged, and his feir heritage. 
My beautiful native land, in glory risen, 
Like a warrior from his'slihnbers ! ' '• -' 

Pro. . Hear'st thott ndt * 

Witib what a deep and cmiinous moan, the voicft ' ' 
Of our great mountain swells? — There will be sttott^ 
A fearful biorst !•— Vittoria t brood no motfe * f a 
In silence o'er thy sorrows, but go forth "*' T 

Amidst thy vassals, (yet be secret still) ^ • • "^t r4 
And let thy breath give nurtui'e to l!he sj)Elrk ' ' -^' 
Thou It find already kmdled. I «a<5ve ok ' ' "' 
In shadow, yet awakehing in my path! ' ' 

That which shafl startle nations. ' Fare'ftiefe ^(^i •' 

ViT. When shall: we^ meet again ^Aife^^e hit 
' £h6se' ' • •" ^^ ' '^*''' ' '''' *'*'• ^^^f?"^^ 
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Whom irib^ fie loved c» earth, and think^st {hou not , 
That love e'en yet ^hall bring his spirit near , . \[ 
While thus we hold communion? 

Pro. Ye^; I feel \ , 

Its brealiiing influence whilst 1 look on thee, 
Who wert its light in life. Yet will we not 
Make womanish tears our offering on his tomb'; 
He shall ha^e nobler tribute !— I must hence. 
But thbu shalt sooft hqar more. Await the time:, 

[^Eocmnt separately/ ^^^ 



Scene III, — The Sea Share. 
Raimond di Procida. Constance. 

Constance. There is a shadow far within ypur eye. 
Which hdth of late been deepening. You Were woat 
Upon the clearness of your open brow 
To wear a brighter spirit, shedding round 
Joy, like our southern sun. It is not well. 
If some dark thought be gathering o'er your soul. 
To hide it from affection. -Why is this. 
My fe^inibtid. Why is thist 

RS^6i^DD[^ ^' Oh! from the dreams 
Of ^66ffil*SW*8t'€ohstance, hath not manhood sti 
A wild an*8t5ttoy W^^mn'g ^— They depart, 
Ligy laR^i^^Iight, <!>^ '^ibUs Visions f^de, . 
The vaguely beaiitifia!; till eai^,miVefl*d' 
lies pale around'; ^Hd life's realities 
Press on the soul, from its unfathom'd depth 
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Rousiqgthe fi€)ry f^liiigs,f and prQ^d t|ioii|ghts 

In all meir fearM strength !-— !Tis pver thus. 

And doubly so with me ; for I awoke , . ,\ 

With high aspirings, making it a curse . , 

To breathe wfiere noble minds are bow<J^ as here. ' ; r 

— ^Tobreathe!— itisnot'l^eath ! >.r^ 

Con. .1 know thy ^^C , . ]jr 

— And is't not mi|ie?~rfor those ,^Qvqted men* . ^ .rj 
Doom'd with their life to expiate some wild word^. . q 
Born of the socialhour. Oh ! I have knelt. 
E'en at my brother's feet, with fruitless tears. 
Imploring him to spare. His heart is shut 
Against my voice ; -^et^will I not'fcrsidce 
The cause of ffjercy. ; ... j : ; 

Rai. < Waste not thoii.thyi prayets^ . 

Oh,^ ffeptle lovoy for them. Thqre'a little nepd ^ , ; i ., ; 
For rity, tho' thq galling chain be worn. , ;, ,. .,^ j 
By some feW slg^yes the less. Let them dep^T, .. ^/p 
There is a Wjprl^ b(9yond th* oppressor's rea^, i , , .^ :i 
And thithej; lies th^ir way. ., i. ,.i. ,,.rr -Jji 

Con. _ . . . ^ -.Alas.M 3^ ,..,,. ti ^i^iri oT 

That some new wrong hath pi^j^ced yqu^rtc^tJi^^TS^- yi/[ 

Rai . Pardon, beloy^ .Can^nce, if my^ii^eilfe^ 
Froi^ J^eUngs l^pwrjiy s^pg, Jjayep^Mgh^f^.p^lpljRi^ 
A tone of ;bittpmess,-t-Oh^l ,wh9¥f j^h^-ftjfgq^n bltw A 
With their sw^tJeloq^l€;nt^^ghtfgJ^ 
Thus tenderly; (^ i^i^e,, J .s^ipMjdrfo^^tj .,.i vhuz^^v odT 
All else in their soft.be^n^ ^ ,^j^ I[^^fl^^ ^[.^ .-jid 
To tell thee-r-.^i: ;:. irv^'-is Ji ino:t Juoy odi no si^oiS: 
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i4 im^wmtA |i^« 

Con. What? What ^p«*ad*k-t»Ott0^ 

speak!—— ' - ^ 

Thou wouldst not leave me ! 

Rai. i bare cast a dbud^ 

The shadoif df dark thoo^ts wbA nim\i fortuned^ ' ' 
O'er thy bright spirit Ha0y, vrere I gone> 
Thou wouWat resume thyself, and dwell once more 
In the dear sunny light of youth and joy,. 
E'en as brfore we met — ^before we loved ! 

Con. This is but moc^ry^— Well thou Imow'st 
thy love 
Hath givea me nobler being ; made my heart 
A home for all the deq;> sublimities 
Of strong affection ; and I would not chati^e 
Th' exalted life I draw frcm that pure source. 
With all its checquer'd hues of hope and fear, 
Ev'n for the brightest cahiL TRiou most urtkitti? 
Have I deserved this ? 

Rai. CMi ! thou hast deserve 

A love less fatal to thy peace thto minb. 
Think not 'tis mockery I — But I cannot rest 
To be the scom'd and trampled thing I am 
In this degraded lami. Its very skies. 
That i^nile as if but festivals were held ^ 
Beneath their doudle^ a2wre> weigh me down 
With a dull sense bfb(»idage, and! pine ; '^ 

For freedpm^s c^arter^d air. I Would go fi»th ^ 
To seek my iK)ble felher r he hath been 
Too loiig a ldn6ly exile, and Ms name / ' ^ 
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Which gathers rauixi my fartunea. . 

Con. Must wq part 2 

And is it eovm^a |ius.?-*'-<at I I have still 
Deem'd; it «nottf^ c^ Joy with tJm ta Adxe 
E'en grief it6df-*»*aiKi now-— ^lyut this is vsm i ^ 

Alasltoodeep^toofond^inwcmaB'sloTe, < ^ 

Too full of hope, she casts on troubled waves 
The treasures of her soul ! 

Rai« Oh, spe^ not thus t 

Thy gentle and desponding tones fall cold 
Upon my inmost heart.^^I leave thee but 
To be more worthy of a love like thine. 
For I have drosmt of fame I-^-^A fevt shc^rt years^ 
And we may yet be blest. 

Con. a few shcHTt years ! 

Less time may well suffice for death and ifUe 
To work all change oa earth !— To bffeak the ties j 
Which efurly love had fontfd ; and to bow down 
Th' elastic spirit, and to blight each flower . ; ^^ 
Strewn in life's crowded patti ! — But be it so ? , ; 
Be it enough to know tiiat haf^mesa - . \ -y 

Meets thee on other shores. ' , < 

Rai. Wheie'fer I roam . ij^ 

Thou 8l»ilt be with my soul! — ^Thy ^oft low vc*?e ;r 
Shall rise upon remembraiK», like a ^rain ? /^^ 

Of music heard in boyhood, bringing back . ; ^ , ^ ., ^ 
Life's morning J&eshness.— CHi ! t^t there ^uld be-p 
Things, which we love with such deepjteudcirpes,^, . rj. 
But, through that love, to leam how mu(^ oJT woe 
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10 THE VI8FER8 (Aet I. 

Dwells in one hour like tfaifi!— Yet weep tlibu not! 
We »hBRme9im(mpik4imEB^(ia^ 

Con. Then there 's a resfrili^ tjlill. 

Days ! — ^not a di^* but ititil& tmtteiumf huAtfff ^ ^^ ^' 1 
Some etrmsdintigstt^^ .1,1 ...iT 

Th' impending blow wd sliKlii]t:frdHi>^Fa«ei^ 

' • '' (retymikg. 

— Oh, Rajmond ! ^i is oot o«fc &ift:&fi999eS t > ^^^ - 1 
lliGa^^rauldBtnot'SadmeiTeaie'! '^ r.iJi' 

Rai. • •- Dajkiw0xxki M - :: Wr// 

Gentlest and best beloved ! we nwet b^i^; • O 

[£frf(Chmittit<el- 

Rai. (4/3fcra pat/^e.) Wh«ci; shall I bwaifati'titf 
£reedom, and give scope ; >• 

To those m^amisable and bunmg though, -^ ^^ < 1' 
And I6«de6s aspirations, whidi cmisume - ^ " ^ 
My heart i^ th* huid of bondaget^Oh:! wlA* yauy ^ 
Ye everlasting imag^ of power, ' ' - * -i *^ 
And of infinity ! thou blue-rolling deep, ' J on * <. " ^: 
And ydu^ ye stars ! ^riioee beama iare characters i 
Wherewith the ora^k*4)f fete a»tia»d; * i 

With you myisonl fimfe xmm, alid c«fc» «»idc' ^ ^ 
TTie weight that doth oppressjier.-^Bat njy thoi^^ • 
Axe wandaing far; tlm:e^hott]d be^oile tb-i^tere ^ ^ 
lliis awMriokljin^ea&'selfilMde : ^ ;; . : -. i ,.1-^ 
Of sea and heaven with nte; ; * ^ i :* : - v :'i 

It is the hoi* '^ * 
HenatBidt«Bd[3^heqoiM^ . ^^ / ^ *^ 
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8a SJ OP PALERMO. 17 

Rai. Now^thou mysterious stranger, ttuMlyVboM* 

TXtii fix iiMaMmiBiffB^^ * 

Thought, like K^lpmiy louiotiDg its iooe Imffis ; 
RlMMt%8oir; whit Art tbotef I 

JBim. One, whose life 

Hath be^ ztMKfiAAtdL stoeafii^ and n^e its ws^ 
Throu^ rodcs and darkness^ and a tbousmid stoniMi^ ' 
With still a migtey aam.^^^-'Jdut now the shades . 

Of eye ai^ giKtbeiing r(Siiid fiae^ and I coi^ 
IrciAtti nly flrilive land, that I may rest 
. l|n«i|fcite vtoa 1*1 peace/ 

Rai. Sedkls^t thou for peace ? 

Hiis isnoltuldcfpeaoe; unless thut deep 
And Yoicdegirteirof, wMcdidoth freeze num'dtbeughtd 
Beuj[; t^tHeiiP sDitfM, and fiianfle ilb pale mien 
With a dull hdlow semUanoe of repose, 
Blay so be call!e(. 

Pbo. . ^ There are such calms &tt €^ . ^ 
Preceding earthqittikeB. Bat I have not been V 

So Yainly'adKX)!^ by fertaKie,^ alid iiiured 
To shffMJ my a»ttse on pttBl'#}i^&&8y Midt^ ' - ^ . T 
Thatitdifii4dJMc]|^r^^ n .- ^ 

Such guise (tfhush'd siriiNaiisfiyeBi^ Aat^bfisi- * f^ r^ 
May suit the troubled aspect d^tbe limMJ t ' 

Rai. Why, ithra^ tifem vartv wc^a^ne, stranger ! to 
the land 
Where most disgutee ia iTiwidfi J>r*"Iig ^Mm bbUl* 
Who now should wear his HKHigJits upon his brow 

c 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 






18 TH»^¥KIM«1W^ t^ctl. 

Dothsearc^^diatnwllLiUy^l^ , : 

And frieiwisj, whose undivided lives hstve 4nmn 
From the same ps^^ thbir lo»g vpmmlitmxsi 
Nowmeetintetror>or ilott««e;r.te^ i 

Fulllo overflowing, in tte^ir Social bi^r. 
Should pou? ont fiionjp msb word, which roying 'Wiids 
Might whisper to otir cQnqu«PW5#r^Tlri$ it ifo 
To wear a foreign yoke. 

Pro. , i It matters not 

To him who holds the mastei^ o'^ his spirit : 
And can suppress its workings, tiU ^^lus^Qe 
Becomes as nature. We can taine ourd^v<^ 
To ftU eJitremes^ and tjiere, is that in life ; 

To which we cling with most t#s^oi*s;g«HBp». . ; 
Ev'n when its lo^y <;ljsdsQ3^jir^ «^.redttodd .1 
To the poor odwukh priyiteg^ 4rf'breiitMi^.r^:^ : l" 
Why dost thou twn awa-y ? . ... ' w , /. 

Ral What would'st th©u wiA »Af 

I deem'd th^e, by tb' emmfko^ SOul which liv'ifc .// ^ 
And matie Msr thi:one on thy commatidiiEig br^» : 
One of a sovereign nature, whk^ wouM «om ; 
So to abase i^ hi^ ^pai:^iUe9 
For aught on eaw^-^Bitt tte>U4siftlikoth(^oe«t. 
WTiatw(wW'»ti^MWWit|i0a»l .... ' 

Pro. : IwoM|idcQmfielih(l& / I 

Thou must do that which men — ay, vfili^ mtiiMw. / 
Hourly submit to do ; in th0 proud court. 
And in the stately caqom^aiKi d^ the bowrd. ^ ! v t ^ ?^ 
Of nudnig^t rev)^}er^ ufliose 19ush'd nurdi is ail; ^ 
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A strifet won hadrdly.*-^W!bere i»lief «|iMe bMdt 
lies ba^rd, tlyt>^ afl ^ ftddk]g|[(y to tb^ gaie 
Of mortel ey^ ?^K vea^miwe wait tke foftr 
Or fate th' o|)praisor^'tSi!it in d^frtte^pQoaal'd ..* 
Bemath a fluking surfiice*— -Youth! I^aay 
Keep thy soul (tewri !-*•?« oti am»k I-^^tiiwpm • 
Alike by power dud weidawtt, and the smoqfth 
And speciotttintdroourse (tf life -requires - ^ 
Its aid in every scene. • 

Rai. Awfi^> dissembler ! 

Life hath i^ high $Xfd ^ ignoble tasks, - 
Fitted to ^verynattwe. WlUtfaefree ; 

And royd ea^atoc^p ttf learn the art0 ^ 
By which the serpmt wms his 8pdA*li>9Wd prey ? 
It is beawie I m// ft<)t clothe mysdf 
In a vile gaibirfcoWMd settAtonc«» i » > : 

Thai now,^e'ett now, I fltn^gte with my hearty ' 
To bid what most I love a limg farewell, 
Atidij^Mkiiiy cKmMry on some distant shore, 
WherirsUdithwi^ar^UiifcnowiI . ' r 

Pro, (eondUngfy,) Why, this is j€)y !m 

After long conflict with the doubts and feeffs, • ' 

And the poor subtleties of naeaner ininds, 
To meet ^ j|Mit, Wbbee bdld ^astie Wii^ ' ^ * 
Opprewkm hath not c^ush^d.-^High^h/^^ted youth V 
Thy iaH^i nAfoukl Ua footsteps e'er again 
Visit dbese shores— * ; > t, 

Rai. My father f what of Wm? '• ' ' 

Speak! wew he kfltJwat^Aee? ' .m/v 

PRdi i U ifeltatolitofiB. ' '^ ^ 

C 2 
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1^ 'tm^wspiSa^- iA\kfc 

With b&a^R«e'4^^iikt many a wild, and look'd- H 
On man^';(|ange^>'; and ibe ithioa^llt'tbaitfacu - - «' '.'-) 
Wertsnulttig'th«tt/ih<pea(^aiiB{ifpy'bo7< ^",,^ t;,o 
Oftthro'th^alOTnriteithdieifl*fdrhiiii,!!!;f;j/. ..>f f. .; ,^:f 
.-Bai/- '•; '^f'* -'.'*' ■■!•'!: ♦,: •.., ,-, Dost'thottdetfA ■ 
ThatstiUhe^UvfeA^i-OM'.ifdtWin'fcharalsi > « tHI 
In ^e6/lH 5*3^ert^ ^tbAsurest tjeli,- it.- - - ..-!// 
Say but hfe KVes^nd'I ^wSlIttrack his step* ■" i ••'^'r 
E'en to eferth'ft rergfef . w i '■ i >. ■ . ■.' i ^f. 

Pro. '"' • ' ^- iJft may be'that he lives: -■• ■ > -'■ 
Tho* long his namd'haiH'C(Ba«ed to be a >vrfflhi^ - >■ ^ > 
Familiar in man's dVyrellings-. B»tit8'St»md : >■'•'■■ f^ 
May yet l5e heaM !-i-Raiftiiond di Pifocidaj ;. - . ^ 
— Remember^st^thoiithy feth^r?' - - . .. ,1 ., !,♦ , T 

Rai. fVcmsniyiiawd ' t,( a 

His fonn hath &.ded long, for years I»»9ie(|i«s8'^' > t il 
Since he wdilt'foith' to "ejdle : but a vague, ' '1 
Yet powei'iAi}',' fniage (if deep majesty,'" . 'j- I un*T 
Still dimly gathering Knind daCh thsftttglft (^Himja -lAi 
Doth claim instinctive fevlerence; andlny'k)V«^i^ sJi ,(f 
For his iiisjiinri^ haiiie hatii'tongbeceww' " - '< '■ -^ 
Part of my being. '' ' . •■ i . - , . • .. -, -^r u) 
oi^^^on f^.- li >.; -Riirtioiidr dOth'ho Vi)i(b«/ • ■ :i 
Speak to thy^feoifl;' and teDtheewhbSfe thfelawni'; ' "iT 
That virodd'ii^Id''the^ rioW t^Mitfy' ^ott'1' iny 'fe(M4'4fi wA 

Rai. Father !— Oh God l—^nyfatfjetr'NoW'I^Sift©*' 
Why my heaiH, ^keljisfotettiee ! -"^'i 

Makes hope, r^aHty'; '^r thou art dfl^- '"* t^' ■•'7 oriT 
My dreaiiii^lfea^ifettffed thed? -' ""' -'- -'--^'' ^'^-t ^^J 3 
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Ev'n as accbtUa^^MKAlKb bne^'ds^j^lialih^ii^tn nO 
One namele^ad(inpa^iibvi;L>'6i«3iyidi^ \^ii'N 

Each pulse within inBitbna»r(gtoitil3itiT«l«»».! J o-'riJ iiO 

Raoi BediiUBed would not link thy fate with fflafce. 
Till Icould^hajattiB!d»^-Bpairtg!6f-thpth<^p§ii ihi^ jcriT 
Which now is gathetwgiBOOllAife.-'T-JMs^ ^P^^ nl 
Thou hast tqklwa Dfla;suba»efl^ «Sld-a»m'4ri .uj ^^8 
And trampled land, whose very scwl-ifirljpiff^^t) or no'd 
And fashion'dito her chair^j-r^iut I tell thee . j,-] 
Of a mostgeBecoufl aad dewtediandr, ; ,1 t:lT 
Aland of feindlingeiBfifgiea,;. ^,lao4. - ,.i i. ni !.V'f.u.:'iJ 
OfgloriousretolteetiottsfT-pjoudlytru^ ,i ,i;,,/cl/' 
To the high memory of her ancient kings, . . ,, , ;., -i; 
And riSiBg,: in majestic scorn, to cast , , ^\ 

Her aliiffB^feonda^ e^! • • ■■'.','.■'. '.v.io\ ^iK 

Rai. ■ ,■ ;. • And wher^.is,^lH8,l, ;„| oL.ma 

Pro. Here, in our isle, ow ownfe^r SiifiljX'v/c.q };,Y 
Her spiriflifl.afffalie, andmovi^Jg on, i;. o yifnib IliiS 
In its deep silence mightier, tojeg^,., ,..^,.^ ,„i,.|., f(,(jQ 
Her place amQ^gst.ltoenatwP^ ',.af4 ^1\^^^Ki >iiH lo'i 
Of that tremendous effort is'at hand. ,, .,^h yrif ic> Jib'? 

.Rai! CaRit,bethu&wie^?-ThPupour'8tn^i^,^fe 

Thro' allipy tmnORg vein^4*r;; pfltf^a^ ope^,,, „, .[..y^jg 
Awakfl^ng |roij» a cWlaBd'A^^P^ ^??P,Ii ,, ,// jorfT 
'E©(tl»effvdl^or|ou^;da2f, i, j .iO-' : .r{t,;'i. i/K 

Pro. • . Thou #t.)^^ flWlrn vrf// 

Thou sbslt,UeftT*hin05whichwould,— which tci7?a^;|p^ 

The proud, free spirits of flVii?,ancesfpf.9 , ,„j, „-{ ,,.oAm 
E'en from their maible leslt, tX^mf^^^-E^h vU 
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Be secret !— for along my destined path 
I yet must darkly move. — Now, follow me ; 
And join a band of men, in whose high hearts 
There lies a nation's strength. 

Rai. ' '#yiio^e father! 

Thy words have given me all for which I pined— 
An aim, alu^, a purposes !^-^And^ Wood 
Doth rash in warmer currents thro' my veins. 
As a bright fountain fh)m its icy bonds 
By the quicik sun-stroke freed. ^ 

Pro. Ay, this is well ! 

Such natures burst men's chains !— Kow, follow me.. 

ISxetmt. 



. /.' . 1^ 



,^Np ^F ACT Tli£ nUWV. 
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Actn.] OPPAI^RMO. 23 



, ACT THE SECOND. 

Scene I. — Apartmmt in a Pc^-'^^ 

Eribert, Qonstanoe. 

CoNSTTANcnc. Will you iiot heat me ?- 
who need 
Hourly forgiveness, they who do but live. 
While Mercy's voice, beyond th' eternal stars. 
Wins the great Judge to listen, should be thus, 
In their vain exercise of pageant power, 
Hard and relentless ! — ^Gentle brother, yet, 
T i$ in your choice to imitate that heaven 
Whose zwblest joy is pardon* 

Eribert. T is too late. 

You have a soft and naoving voice, which pleads 
With eloquent melody-— but they must die. 

Con. What, die !~for words ?.~for breath, which 
leaves no trace 
To sully the pure air, wherewith it blends. 
And is, being utter'd, gone? — Why, 'twere enough 
For such a venial fault, to be deprived 
One little <faiy of man's free herilage, 
Heaven's warm and sunny U^ !~Ob ! if you deem 
That evil taiboursia their fkAils, At least 
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Delapjr^eoltGDkGr; till- ^ufik, inatle inattiifist^ . ^^ - > 
Shall bidnstantjJadtlee wake; ; . ^ ; %- 

Eri. ^-> '=' "-^/ '•'■ ''Ivani'iiotOBei' '■•"* 

Of those weafc 6paritai^lhattittlAraQfelyibeep wntdt '^ 
For fair ocx^sioteyn'thenbe'tejbof^ -^ 

O^'^irtttei for *h^ir deedsti ! My school hath hem 
Where power ai^i'dpcwii'd itocl ann'd;^^AiDd, inaiil 
i-mei'distdri!.^:.'.- : i-;: -'-t > •:! . . - - .vl 

To aj^fittit^tifel iiatere itiiighti 8©^ : T 

Strange, that your lips thus earnestly steuM' plead - * 
For these ^Sidiialiiriliete; O'er/wsgr being . i 

SuspicBoa hdLd& no jrower. — And y©t fatketaoliei ^ ' 
— ^Ifcarmsald, and tii^y most die; ^ : ;^ : ' T 

Con. ;-''••>-. "■. ^ • :^^Ha3rii^yowJn©fi8irfr 

Enk..* 1i)f what ?--^tfafi]fe hea¥eB.abotMlM?>^s .^a) ^ • 
• Ccmii:^ ' - *'.. • • ^lSpj^-=d!wttfcat/e«^ 

Shouldiaim^in madness^n^-fifatheipU Lhltie^^seoi ovj^H 
II)ldf)to^yie^49etit-ohfyoti, e^at»idbt)fci«ttilatUon^,;joY 
"W^Mliwidi deep hatred settled in their glance, 
WBfl hiartih*lib-died jwithfai me. • i ; v ) / oO 

Eri. AnilthOT^ 

To pause, ^^^sfA doubts ' and^shcmfc^ ! bo(iawefa:giri; '^ IT 
A drea^^l%Jfeifl;^Ihiltblfeembted at a kick 2; . . :• ^« I 

Con. Ob:)tt;K£ds^{aie^;tit)>iUlH9k^ 
Which may ntfcJB^wALliajitoipfll^ Itiaalfib^ :il 

Buttheirs^l<&iitoertyi!4*eifc«rfeiHtfe4be^ tj 1^ 

Brave sons, or noble brothetelf^ui i ; 'i .: > ! iv/r ... 
.3jj^2iioO Su A j Yes ! whose name 

It rests with me to make a word of fear, 
A sound forbidden midst the hunts of moo. 
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Con. But not fiagotteo:^— ^Aiti^ !: l)ewa6reMbeiite|e I ' * 
— ^Nay, look not sternly onmiR-r^TheteiJ^fxib; ' ; r. ; 
Of that devoted band> tAo yet will need .1 

Ye^sfitol^edpefordeailLW^HeiBayG^ ; lO 
Avery boy,;«>ri;v4iose>i(adiadfidoheek r ) / ; a i /f 
The spridg^iiiie^^b^fw ifiTfingeringL' 'TwasilmbnowO 
I&&motlMa:le£tine^ With it tamd;h^ie j/ ' *| r ff/^^ 
Just dawning in her breast ; — and 1*^ darod 
To foster its feint ^Khiift^You smite !-H€Miil:tlteK oT 
He will; be saved I . : -1 -^ ; ;./^ 

Eri. : 1 l^yy I but Smiled to fliink i M 

What a fend ftxiis^Thop*!-— Shemay be trt ' 

To deem that the greaijt sua will ehao^ hts cotn^e 1 
Tbijwalifcrdier pteaatire ; or the tomb give back / * 
Its inmate!i3;toi{hcirnateifl.-^In soolbj ^t is strange l, ; 
Yjot^oW^yodr ftits^g heart, you should not thmj 
Have mods^^dboif'Si^takl motlmT'^LhaveiS^ :d 
You^s^oq^ffibbitftis^ve mook'd hexl^Nim %?^tvi«m 
,o')C(ih it ''i^ '■ . J [JBrtl.BriUwff 

Con. Oh, brother! bmd<Df. heart !rHforfde«(dsili^ 

theses •■ ' - j)i^l • 

Thei;femitttber;feaHid chd8ttoing;if onliigh,^ iJKq oT 

Justice doth Uold het state;-*-iAjnd I mitetjlt^jluiuioib A 

YQti/ck&Kriata^iibDther>Eti»Aih^^ :yma^ ^oH ) .vO 

Is thiiaito(pei68ft!'»^Ha{%''.*herdifeffldi4ate vum ibfVr// 

May slayrA«f t»i;f!HfeiieaW^!i^mctfei(W^pii >i{t iuR 

— Twill be a bitter ta^b^ix/iJ oiJou k. .j^uoi^ liv/aff 

xrma s: ;:! /^ ! ^o / l^^ Cons^^gje. 

• li.ol lo n*rcv/ is 9>(i5fff ot orn riir/^ tUf^'r il 

rjQiu 10 ainu£f{ orii sabua r^otbidioi bauoa A 
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Scene II. — 4 ndn&d TowcrfWrttmidcd ty Woods. 
Prodda. Vittoria. 

Procida. Thy vassals are prepared then? 

Vittoria* . Yes, they wait 

Thy summons to their task^ 

Pro. Keep the flame brigfat» 

But hidden, till its hour.— Wouldst thou dare, lady« 
To join our councils at the night's mid^watch. 
In the lone cavern by the rock-hewn cross ? 
. ViT^ What should I shrink from t 

Pro. Oh! the forest-paths 

Are dim and wild, e'en when the sunshine streaoots 
Thrtf their high arches : but wheh powerful night 
Comes, with her cloudy phantoms^ and her pale 
Uncertain moonbeams, and the hollow sounds 
^ her mysterious winds ; their aspect then 
Is of iaiiotfier and more fearfiil world ; 
A realm pf indistinct and shadowy fomis^ 
Wakenitig strange thoughts, almost too much for this. 
Our frail terrestrial nature. V 

ViT. Well I know 

AU this, arid more. Such scenes have be^ th"* ^ 

abodes - 

Where thro* the silence of my soul have passed 
Voices, ahd visions from the sphere of those 
Tliat have to die no more 1 — Nay, doubt it not ! 
If such ui^earthly intercourse hath e*er 
Been granted to our nature, 1;is to hearts 
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Whose love is with the dead. They, they alone, 

Umnaddeh^d couTd ' sustairi ffie^ fearftfl' j6y 

And glory of its trancesH — at tjtji^ hour 

Which m^-kes guilt tremulous, and peoples earth , 

And air with in^pite, viewless multitudes, ' ' , 

I will b6 with thee, Procida- . ; . .. 

Pbo.^ . Ilxy presence ' ' ' ^ 

Will kindle nolDler thougl^^, and, in the soul§ ' „ 
Of suflferlng and indignant men, arouse - * - •' 
That whicH may strengthen our majestic cause ' 
With yet a deeper power. — ;&iow*st thou the spo|i^ 

. ViT. Full well. There is no scene so wila and 

[^ ^ lone.. \ ^ _ ^ ^ . . \ ,A 

In these' 4im woods, but T Have visited 



f 



Its tangled shades. 

Pro. At midnight then we meet./ ,. 

[jEr/^ Proci(j[a^^ 

ViT. Why should I fear?— Thou wilt be witli m% 
thou, , , . . f . . A 

Th* immortal dream and shadow of my soul J r,.?/ 
"Spirit of him I love ! that me?t'st,nie, still , ,/ .. ' ' ^ 
In loneliness and ifijence ; in the noon ^^,^,^ 

Q] 
Ki 
Ai 
Ti 

W 

V 

[£W«Vittoria, 
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^ TKemBSOEBB [AftBc 

Scene llL-yr^Ai^^^hmih^MmUrn^U^^i^ 

U.J. ^^^y!^^-' ' Rkimoiici/ ' Mohialbai ' ' , 

MoNTALBA. Aii4' l^aow ypm 9ofc my ^toiry ? |! . / 
Procida./ . -| . t t ; ' : ; ? la the laiKlSiAj 1 
"IJi^^^^Iifea/febeeBi a wao^aro?* your deep wEc*>g&; // 
We;r»^BWi4>€J?ki wHh <?^r cpu»ty3r'&; Iwt Aeir t^le ; > 
Catoft;^<)fly|y in .^lijrt echoes to iwin^ ^a?; . i; 

I woi|}d feift bear it now, : . i. , .. , '1 

MoN-v H^J while you spKjke^, t. L 

There was a voice-like murmw^ m the bre$?e; . ; \ 
"^i^bje/w like death came/o'er me : — 'twas a, night 
Like this, of, ploudfi'CC^ettidiiig wijtjijtbemwv^. ;- UnA 
Anightipf sfveepi«^wind^>(rfxft^tl«gite&Ye^- ci m!.4 
And swift wild shadows floatiug^Oji^th^eftrftB, /r v. . /r 
Clatb^c^j?th^»ph)su»toi«rUfe ; when, after years ^ ;T 
Of battle and captivity, I spurr'd ^ ..p .,^1 ]. i> .{ ,,iivV 
My good steed homeward3.7r-<E)h ! what lovely draMns 
RQjRQjOftjIff .Jl^rjy^ >hnTh^ were tears and smilesu f 
But f3S!L(^i^Strn^^^fy^P(^ ^0!WcUflg,$tej>Si, . / 
And clinging arms^,?jvt¥)sp.B£^V^a|^!gl,9»?$)aC]QV^ A 
Doth twine so fondly roy?Kl:ihei^AlPrior;;S4wfc,^j\; r: B 
When hiS),j^;i:^Q4^^il|elm is doff'd. — Hence, fedble 

•5ilS 2fflKfi^»3iiimw,?j5f^<)n(»iS»cbidi»^ 

Raimond. And were they realized ? : - : :. 
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But listen ! — I drew near my own fair home ; 
Tb^re was no light along its walls, no sound 
Of 'bttglfe peaBftg<ft«(t&''thte \*aidMw^'l-heiiHt ^ - ' ■'■ 
At my approa^hV-^tilOJi^iil^^tSt&fpIliil^ steed 
Made the earth ring ; yet the; w^de gates wei;e thrown 
All open. — ^l!Tien my heart misgave me first. 
And on the <hr*shoid(0f ioy saerit'hallf- • •' " ^ "- "^ 
I paused a tb/uniieiit, and the wind swept by "^ > »> ^ 
Witii fteeeai»e>d^'and'dik^ei4iteifoti^ ^tUMi^j^Ke&SS 
My sond «'etf «e*r.-^I fcatt'd^-itoy'kiti^gltog^VttkSk'j'^/' 
Gave utterance td my wife's, my diad4«e9i'^, t(Mn« j'-'^ 
They answer'd not— I roused itay fkifin^-sttteh^i' ' ^ 
And wilifly ruBh'd i<«<faih^afeid tiiey were thare; •'•'^ 

Rai. Aifd'^^S'l^'WdM' •' . .'. 'v.ViT 

m^jj .^i- .1 - •':•'• Ayi w;fellti-for dtetffli-islw^ff/ 
And they wet-d>ttll k Itest !-^Se6 fhettt^^ ':'''-' '^i'' ' 
Pale intbeiyiaho^t'beauty, whi^ hadfdiM- -'■' A 
Tostaylfa'ittt)S«|jii3?»'arttt'1 • ' ■'■ • "'- ' ■■" ''■"-• ''-"^ 

RAi.^^'"'''VT>'i'' .1,";.'.' . Oh;' righteous ^^aVeti^''-^ 
Who had done this ?' •' ' ^r ' ■ '.'' ' ■ ''i- ' ' »' ■■ii"-c^ '^^^ 
c(M»iti <'>■/,.! r,. •/ : .'Whcf''-'' •■"■■^•''•■i! ^""j"'- f->''-?i '{I<'5' 

Eiit>'...^^i . '• '• / '■ €5Mi%th<*i'tilieJ^#/^t^«&* 

In tbe(«c^-li(l6<!jd§4''rt>V^l#'«i«be,^"i''« >i"iS'iib bnk 
Butthos6l:*hdsdcj'l*g4§'(ikw«i Y^l>i'''i "^ «"'''^> ^^o^ 

What wbrds hath pity for despair lfe'to§f* 

grief ^- b'silB-ai varlt oiov^ briA .anoMiA^ 
^fnitiirii(Hh^)unb<)fa>iMa4ts deep secrecies, '-^<>^ 
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8» a:imipapBc» tjfmji^ 

To ask a vain ocaiq^iio^diiprf^ / ^ 

And so to be jariiweii /. i - . • w ; ,. i Jiii/*; 
Pro. • :^,'h.. ^..•/v /uFaT'tsKitee^likevliitei^ n\, /. *^/. 

Thereforeil brouglrt yoiiJBtlj«,*hat y«RH* heaWa . 
Might cali^ )ld3e^>»NEkio££ttib480^ i 

We are in the ^aw&il poMeooe of tiid'tlBad; : u. 
Withtb^yoatomh fiey ^eqfi, whoee gentle Uo^d i i 
Weigfa»4owiil!][tenn«rdi3nirf8 ioQl.~<7!A^ steep; N^4m£ll 
Am iifftb^X)fer their dust l^ku^ ^ 

Without its sheath, on their j80|ml€te:al itm% - ^ 
A£^. oa^ aHar ; vaod th^ eternal stars. 
And heavei^ and night, bore wJtocpft to^ vow^ ': 
Nii:»(»teto widd it saveia one great cjausfe, - :• : ix 
The vengeance of the grave !-^ And now ^ hout 
Of that atoneitort comes i ^ ^ *=i » : r/ a/ ul oi\» 

RAi4 "-i . . :My spirit burns'!- > m.-? "--tv.::.- :',i'.'/ 

And my fuU heart almost to *bttr8titig:4sitv«Bfliv) t Mil 

-TT,;PbJ 4(ff:tb0daiy of b^erl .'/ / '^ . i^ ^ ^ 

^ P^^v/ t. ..:::!■'':;• .A I ^- . 'Raifladnd.i they; - .'i"C 

Whose soula.acd obrfe ^ntk^iM^iUfaod njaist^dle ^X 

— Butnotiiilaattla:'*. :■- ^ ^^v /; ■' .lil-v ,v..i : ■ :• 

Rau J. ,' ; >;t^ ^;i-H(n^/l3^.firthi8a:f •:- '/I ', : ■> <.. -..i 

Pro.. s.f ■' .i' . i • ■■ mNo4-i vU j^' 

Look on that sepirictoiB^^jlid.ifctBril *Mu)iiJ i i i!A 

Advances. — ^Thou wilt join our chMenbfeiW^; n I A 
Nobl^MoBt^lbii? 
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MoN. ha^tmme^'&imm '*-'-^ - ^ * ^ -T 

lliatlm^ycalmmy iodby iiitam^ - ^- 

With the 0ttBdlMd^> befivel *dx with men, ^ ' • 
And with their passioos.. I hai^ tsoarsed &nr fe^n, - 
In silence and in solitude, the flame 
Whi<^isblUQ0im2iiifirni&;f atiddtiElnotus^^ ; ) - i ■' 
Thus tofoe look'd or ]acBatiiMloojh44Proc3idit»i: hiu'if. 
I would be;tiaaquiiH-ora(qiMr^sb*f^OTe. ; u.. 'f 

I join y<^iir brave eei]&Qteri^& Thro^imy bi^aiitii ^ // 
TChere struck^ pang— bat it iriil Boanb&m paisiM; 'f 

Pro« BcmeiDfcart^^n the cavern by thet<Mei8l»/ ^ / 
Now, follow me, my^ «m* ' . ^ • ^" 

M(mi. fiiftermipfmse^ leaning (mibiitoffiih. J ^ ' 
Said he, ^^aBi^^ wi»?''-H*NoWy why shoidd lW»««rffe 

Go down in hope, thus resth^on a uom, '^ '' ' 

And Ibe^deiblaitorl^IIow fidrsoi^e a sound 
Wa» that—" my son!-'*^I had tt boy, who migte ! 
HavewOTn^fteea«cwIii{)AnhisbrDW 'i>^ <f J tiA 
As doth this youth.— Why ^dliid ^ flkAig^ bf^Unr 
Thus hajjwt me ?-trwhen I tread the peopled w^ * 
(Xllfe again, I shall be pass;^ eacA hour > o:l //^ 

By &ther8 wiA their children, andl-teArti = '''ft 
Zieam calmly to todrjEia.-^^'Metiiinks 'twere no* • 
A gloomy consolation to behold <' 

All men bereft^ ai^ I ara!-i4tat'll#ary^ >- J< n; a ?!' j T 
Vain thoughts !---<>ne task? i^l4ftftrbfigltteaii6^ 
AnditslMittbfcfelflird. ^ : I' V '. T . .... 1 \ 
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ScsNE TY.'-JBebKmkii^a€kmeiirtmoMai«dfi^tBodO 
and Fo^tdttiL 4iftrflt.jCir»f*M0i4imi*ij^fike)i^^ 

_,.-; ;i-r,,\, ;; ; ' ; — -<i;-.t ji^'i, ••'i(.;-j ^J ,-. .'f .iJl"'. til •'0. 

, \ Procida. , RaujiQn(i .^ , ^ . ■ . .,. , ^f 

Of midnight, and in solitary caved,' •■ ''* ""' ^ 
Where the wttdifereKit-WMitwes toakeihelhr lairi^'' 
Igt thus the chiefoof Sloily fiteBthoH - ' ' - • ^'"-^ 
The coundls of their country'i / • » . •• ' - ' ^ -'' '' • ^ 
lUiMOND,. : 1 . • Wity, such scenesr* ''*^ ^ 
In theuifaaiBevfa niajesty, beheld - ' ' ' '"' ' ^ "1*^ 
TTius by faiiit at^tKght, and «» partial glirfr '"■''[ '''''^ 
Of the rQd«8tn;aud|ig lava, vriliinepiife'"' • • * ^'^'"^^' 
Par deeper thoughts than jpfflar^dhife, i&eiebi '■■'^'^^ 
Statesmenlu^weary vigiki.— Arewenot ■'-"''' ' 
O'ershadowVlby thalEtHdi WMbKtffWet '"' '^; =' '-^ 
With its dMriidpropheded, ha(&'StrlH%^d{b^y''^^'^' ''^ 
Th^J'itjFWWB*- hearts, and bakfe feem Wit k^cfedlii" ^'^ 
In other dimes T-'tfitirk f -ftdm iia-ds^'^M''^ 
What bdMv gnftus'aie^ sent !■;•• ' -.- '-''•''''■ "'''•^ ^^ 

■sjj.l V, _:'."' !; . - ,.'..■..: ■' '<'■■.. ■■■'■- ''i*' 1 

£n?er Montalba, Guido, and of Aef. Sj^ians. 

BlD,,«|i4faMi^W)M}¥aTe^aa!i6e^^ 

ham* ■■.••'>—-■-••- ■•' --'"■':":-■ •^'i^' '3-.;-.Ji;/- .-i^ ■ 

Is not midst red»^a»*e(rtc*J i^e #fritfl met*?- - "'*-' 

Si«Mi>4i4iR-M,aBt • • '^ -- ■' ■•: •'■ ■•' •;--'• ^ ' -'» .^^ 

Pno. Tbe^enil^^ ttraj^i! tiy every gnrt,' - - ^ ^ 

ButdimI^#to«w^<iiff'INiuv6d^.:.^^ >^' 
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Who fi«m his batHedhad letum'd to breiithe 

Blent with Us dreams (^^^ioiiift?-«-Qf that daik tali 
The rest is kn<mil'td'Yen^eai»!» !--^^ thou here, 

diiUlessMinitalbal..',; •. v .•'.;-i-. ,.i 1;i:j .lUiuLfic'tO - 

(Monthatdesotiitot^i^livr^lbilBetlKftai < • <^ = n: r-.l 
When his revenge is nighv . . - . i • -! • - j/riT 

Pro^,., ;,.,.,. .; .!J%DU, too, come foi^»< . • ! . I 
FRHnthiileownhalls(itt:eio)et>nTBost^Mii:isi|die-. i -.'^ 

While hostile bawitf8,.o1e«.'ihy: naxgiiatyhOi^ •. on' '-.O 
Wave|||i«E,jiijjaui|,l?Nw«ry.? .- •; -. : t.7 
■ 1 Sici. », ,.," ,. . ^• 7 . . Wlff0fa0i -.i «tt«flr..-..r.i.v; *.. : 1 
Last ni^t be^n^^yHomv^ awMtml 'tovrfett ■ : ■/: .i « O 
Anunkny|p^^:ll^Ht§v^^^,^Mlathateo9esl^|^ ti rS V 
OniQjf^g |l^rT'ivdMtnck:d;it2T^liie99<9ifg<i|t^r 
WitJj^iu,^reT^rj.;,th«/ei|tiv«ilai»psf ^— i :> t:. Oo rJ 
Were streaming from eatkpfsx'e^ w^g!»$ WHjftf isd7f 
Ith' stranger's tongue, made mirth. Th^^Iitde 
., '.aeem'd ■■• '" -^ •■•■•- -' ■ ^*--'^'-^ 

^|M^si!^i^(ftiBJk$i >?ild:;. i^m aiiL^eaihtopi ^fT 
Known to the mouiJ*ain-e(ioes.--Procidifci , -: 
CaU 0D^Ql9;9«||p^wi9p r«r#Qig9^)i^^ -.. -axut -3 

Pko. I Imew a young Sicilian,^lie lilQiwdMMl E 

D 
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34 tHB ^V«««II8 ikiim 

Of the land'»kiutlitiibbd|»a i 'lWr«f «|M» / - — 
I speak, a weeping fcdy^wlloibmaoiieftt^t^^ * ^ 
Melted a tioKAuiaiid hti^drts that darbd Doi^ad> 
Stood by theiadiffcld, V^th tScfendfid arm*, ^ ' ^ -^ 
Calling upoirhid&ther^ whose htstldok ^ ^ ' 

TuVn'd full cm hhriits imrtiiig Agojiyv • 

That father's blood gush'd o'er hiifi i^^^^od Ibtliitsr 
Then dried Ma^ tearg^ nM^ miJt a kindUtig^y^, / 
And a proud Audi on his young diefdt; lookti 1^ I C 
To the bright heaven.— Doth' he tensfiiidMrttitt - v^ 
That bitter hcHir ? ■ . 

2Sw\i Hb beairs a aheatfaloM jmoid } i/ 

— Call on the orphan when tdyenge is iligk 

Pho. CXit band shows galkmly-^buttlmreateittkll 
Who should be with us now^ had they: notr dared' :/; 
In scane wild xiiolnent of festivity • ' 

To give their fuU htofts w*y, and ti^KOid a^wish . i ^ 
For freedom !*— And wMie Wraitoiv— A ini^t4t>« ^ ^ •'J / ^ 
A bi^eae p0tchance--bore the ibrbwfcteiiiSOWid J * T 
To Eribert : — so they mui^ die— ^nl^ft ' ft :i i i 
Fate, (wtk) fet tlttiefi Is watywactd) «hmilfil»**tett = ^ ^ 
Some other victim first?-— But havft they »«' 
Brothers or sons amongst us ? 

Gtjino. • Look on me 1 >i ' A 

I have a brothef> ^ young high-sou4'di boy,: j . , / 
And beautifitt4i& a sferfpt5r*8 dream^wifliibBMtf ,«/iui 
That wears, amidst it« dwk ri(diisuik> tfafe atanqai w ]' 
Of ihbom noblfenesB.- Ititruth,^is^ ^ .^ * ^^ 
A glorious cr^fittttig!l-^]^^hfe4t)^ni»««al*^^^ - : i: 
With thdrt^ df ¥4kx& y(^e]^«i:«Ml Irjxn^ 
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— Aj,mff»vofi9ff^l tw^a&rhisli&^Iknett 
E'en at ii» viccprqy 'a &et, and he put on 
That hea]1iQ90 Iwi^ of cc^ BwJig^^ 
"We know 8o wett* and qpumVl me.'-^But the atain 
Of shame Uke t2ii8> takes blood to wash it off; 
And thm it shall be^anoell'dl-^CaU on jtne^ 
WheatheBtemmomMtof tmrngQ is nigk 

Pro. loallupcmtheenofi)/ The land's high soul 
Is rowed, and nsoTing onwards like a breeze 
Or a swift auidi>eam» kindUng nature's hues 
To deeper life before it. In his diains. 
The peasant dsesons of freedom! — ay, 'tisthiB 
OppressioQ&ns th^ inq[)erishable flame 
UTilh most nkiGonscious hands.*-^No praise be her's 
For what ^ bKndly woAs !-^Whcn slavery's cup -^ 
Overflows its bounds, the creeping poison, meant 
To dallour jteESsejb, thro' eaicfa burning vein 
Poiurs fe¥«r,(lf»)diiKg a delirious strength 
To butstWBUB'a feH««--Hand they *Aa// be burst ! 
I have hoped, whesx hope seemed frenzy ; but a powor 
Abides! in'human will, when bent with strong 
Unswerving enetgy oa one great aim, 
To make and rule its fortunes It-'I have bean > 
A wanderer in flie flto^s of my years, 
A restless pilgUhh of the 0»rth and seas, : : 

GathenngHthe: ^emtm& thoughts of ot^^ Iioids; 
To a^dioifflwiy hajiise. And aid is!ne9,r : 
But we must ^v« thfe signal.^ Now, before 
Themajettyofyonpureh^?fYen^ wljopeeye . / 
fajQa*arvhialrtfeirhi0,4s^J^^ b^frienj^s, ^ / 

D2 
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The aiTi|,||wfctja<iwke8,fep-fi»«4om.;i Pl^afc/r^^ n? 
The fate o{ovm^§m(9»'j . r. i( i ■ i w.. ms^ i ( =,/ 
- MoN.l .;>;) r,?:.]o ;;•.;.:.■ V. W tbwM'..li..'i -f iii'// 
When dreaSHoi l?rts*ief p€!S!JlA-^^^?l|$».)!>iBiiewfe r T 
Basking injii»n|>..pk«MW%t(^fi:M^ s ... i;. ;■!./, 
That hate may sD5K3ft,it«ttii^jg iM^,rTT]^(iftth)ei )«w^ 
TS'ilJi^ailkickveilof myrtlf»:.awiil^,h3Jte,i; ., ; >, -t ..:t 
Of ba^i^ffUyipg^ wh^^e full wine-cup shines 
Bed in the festal tq:i^t^l^ ; , laae^t w^ i}lf^>, . ; .7: . > . H' 
And bid ^egi jf^come to the feast of death. , . .; 
Pro. Tliyiy^)j«»,if JoFj-andtoo^w^ 

Scarce meet our. e^s., \<. , • .;. .1. 

MoN. Why,,thea,.I1hus>re{)^ ., : 

Their import. . Xiet.tb' pArensgucig, sword l^uy^t f(^ 
In some j^f^ ife^ital lu^, and woe to him 
Who first shs^y q«re,L- , . ; .„ ,,; . , ,/ [ 'i ,7. 

Rai. , , , .Must mtqe^acfi m^ gj^f,, ,. v !>: ' 

PeriMi!.aW^? ■•.:■..■.■ ,■-:..,. i.', I .r- u'-h-,A\ lo'i'T • 

MoN. , ,;Whp tsilks of iipoceocpi? i,o;i! 1 k/ijI jT 
15^^jJis^ftA€^> hand, been stayed fipriip^ps^cp^^ xiO 
- Letja^pp^djijPief^l^ I^HejtYenwill phase its o(W%,r.Y 
Why t^^^^itfwir ^^liidr^ , Uyie ?— The , fi^X!iji(^>i3^ 

Its undi^ijfigpisij|jii^th0up^^,,»i^^ g?avpst -j^ ,,,,[' 
Ofpeopledci^fi,iiV.i^ipaJlhn^ai^this, > -, :: ^ vvJi. 
Is Heaven^r*?P^^Vg^VP^^? .^4, it.is, l^pUjir onocT 
■^'^te.(?^rt^jFf.)'e;tende^,,ifhfft.tli^^s^e^v r,T. 

Dealito [9^iB<W3^fe^^t*,^ the jnC^V.^M^jjdT 
Is thei:^B#;,H!;fl|^.iJpj^ui5^jtb^ jr^j^ j,^/ • 
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06.^^: 6§¥msRmsi 



As if death were not mercy td^ tile 'jlalB^"^^' ^ '>■'"•■ ^^^1^ 
Which make iMr^Bt^ CheJ^reorards of our foes ? ' -"El 
Let thMa aI>]^0fkh>-^An4<if to#b)^ ^mAf y ■' " ><r/f 
Amidst our baiid, to: si&yth'iav^c^n^jMeel >■ - " i'-i-il 
F%**'fafy,'0¥-rfeinor«©,orb6yisfelo*i^' • ■ /.i tciiT 
Thenbehi8doomafl'tk6ft»st ■/. ■' -^ - ' ■''■■^^A-pimil 
V . • . ■-.. ..... . , -Whygaa^yii'tttWf' ^^ 

Brethren, #h)it nSeatfe your'aiJ^eel ^' - • i-' i ^^ 
_ Sici. •■• ■ . • - . • ■ ■ •■ 'Bfe-'it'^^- -a.V 

li?i«i6 iimohgirtus stay th* avenging Sted ■" '" ' 
For loye or pity, be his.doom a^ theirs ! • ' ' - ^-"'^ 
Pledge W6 our feiifli to this ! ' ''"'-^ 

Hai. (Ruifimgforttard-^clignantfy.) . ^ ''! T 

: ' Our f^th to *«»»-••''» 

No ! I but dfeanttl heard it !— Can it be? -' i-^- '^ 
My co«itit*yi»^, niy fether f— Is it thus --'-'^ 

That freedom should be won ? — Awake !- A#akte - '"^ 
To loftier thoughts »-^Iift up, exuMirgly, ■'''''' 
On tWidWWti'd heights^ and to the sW6ej)fcg'^vfi«lfi^'' 
You^glbrious banner !— Let yoartrBiisapd-s*attk^"J'J^ 
*J(i^fc6llhetQttibs thrin wife echoes ! Cidl'aitttril, V'^'^f 
Proclaim from all your hiUs, the land '^!lit''bear 
The stranger's yoke no tongei'I-'-fWterf'itflitf'''"'^ ^il 
Who carries on his practifled Jip'ai^maei^ I) »[qooqlO 
Beneath'iiis' Vi^st a'dftggei^-whMblit^ki^i'^'-^'jl'l «t 
TiU tfe heart'bdtods ■witfr|6v;' W ^M^i^b^Hfti^'' 
That -Vi^htch? ddr hirtiire's 'irifet&ct'-d&aPi^M «Sfc|^^ -CI 
And oumobd curdle'&fc^A'yj^btiriSf^ififiiH^^ «J 
A murdbrer .^He^^ ?-^^iWli^itd)^ ¥i^6i£& 
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88 tM^VH^ms CAttH. 

Go down to afker day* t^Qh,^*Mdi f « ^fte ^ ^ ' 
Like thatfo]?wWch\tte ris0,'hiltft^ntod^bfi^ 
Of the 6M6r time ii^ Wdfying-W6*ds tdlhen,^ ' ' '' 
SbundsfuHitfthi^t^aildiini^^ ^ ^ '*^*' 

And shaQ hot bUrs be such? ^ = • ' . t ;^ • i-.ti-' 

MoN. Forid dtfeah^r,' peaoif ^ 

Fame! What isfeune?*JW^iH(iirruii6ori^^ 
Start into thtiBittg l^pture from t6e grave. 
At the vain breath of pfaisd ?-^I tell thee, yooth. 
Our soub are parch'd with agoriimg thirst, * ' 

Which must be quencTi'd tho^cfeath were in th6 dhraugfit : 
We must have vengeance, ibr oar fbeS have lelhl 
No other joy unblighted. 

Pro. Oh! my son. 

The time is past for such high dreams as thine; 
Thou knoW^ not whom w6 deal with. Khightly fkitib. 
And chivalrous honour, are but things whereon " 
They 'ca.st disdainfid pity. We must meet * 
Falsehood with wiles, and insult with revenge'. 
And, for our names — ^whate'et the deecls, by tvlnch 
We ^3urst our bondage — is it not enou^ 
That in the chronide of days to ccane, ' 
We, thro* a bright • For Ever,^ shall be calM 
The men who saved their country ? / 

Rai. ' Many aland ' 

Hath bow\i beheath the yoke, and then arisen; ' ^ 
As a strong lion rending sHken bonds. 
And on' the open fielcf, before hi^ lifeaven, '; 
WonBuch majestic! vehgean6e, as' hath made ^^^ ^ 
Its name a power on earth.— Ay/natiDhsowii''" *' ' 
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The <^itttdrin4:€tt]i0.mig)ity» who rvdbaia'd i 

Their native soil— ^bnt iKit b f xoopng liifa. thase^ 

Mow. IfaaTdito(^ikiaP0it.««^£|^^ ' 

Kat c^ red dsop doth ckd^ l^ro^ th^ vpins ^ 

Of w#fe that bf e«4h« !— Why, what have I to da 
Wi^ferfijturity?-^My spirit livdA . '/ ^ . 
But in the paat^^Awoy { wha«i Qioadost ataod 
On this &ir eftftht a« doth a bJaited tpe^r 
Which the warm mn mmiM jui(> tbm return. 
Strong inthy desolation: but, till then» 
Thou art not for our puqiose; we have need m 

Of Btofe unihrinking heaitd^ t 

Rai. Montalba, know, 

I shrink fioDQicrifloe alcme. Oh ! iSmS ^^^ 
Might yet have power ttnongit you> I wouki gay, 
Associates, leaders, be aveng^ ! but yet 
As knights, as warriors ! 

MoN, . Peace! have we not horae . 

Th' indelible taint of .opirtwnely and chaini^? 
We are not knights and .warrlOTs.-^^Qur bri^t tx^si^ 
Htfebemdtafiiedai^ trampled to the earth). r 

Boy ! we are ^s^es-'-^and our revenge shall be 
Deep as a slave's disgrace. \ f 

Rai». . Why, then, farew?U 5 

I leave you to your coimls. He that stfll 
Would hdki his bfty natiiie ufidebdMd, ^ 
And his nnxne pure, were Jbut a laiteref hese. 

Pao. And is It thus n^Qed?<--do^ thm ^ks^ 
9^ eause^ bi|^sor2 
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This hour l|iltthWM^tPdi^yelii!rI>«W«?J*^^ j cT 
It is a noble privil|§5©jtoJocfcUpn r.ra oofi i^f jloi ;lI 
Fearless m^iftM&^^gn^Siitfti-rmld MAis-xum/'' 
And shall be .itm^-^v. r. ccii. f>i.[JBdiiih]UniK»d 
Pro,. , : , ,;., n iHe/fltg&wibwTlflhgh tetit^l > Iu^ 

I trust our SJi^jlyN* «»^!«»'StrtJi : ;; ;■ ,v (. ... t J A 

VaUanJi,fiP!flWJfi'PrTA^Iooiirt6ftibTr'tiB4eqi»edi . v rl 
Our foes shall pw^ iW^-JteW/bttt)*** mtaae ■' i;!^'! 
The hour, thespen©,,^ signai, .f , . -f .0 

Mo?»., I ;; - , It sfaouid bfe. .r . : 

In the fall city, when some festiyali. . . . ' in f' 
Hath gathered thsongs, «Qd loU'd /infatuate heaits ^ 
To brief^eoHriity;. Hark ! is theiBe not > . . ,\ 

A sound <^ hurrysog. ^xilsti^. oa ^ilWrMU ?• . r! V 
lYfe^^beteay'd.'-rWhoatttJwm? ; •. .,! . -• ,: ' 

■..■.._„ . , ■ . \ai:.".:ii<. -m!-.^ N'' 

Vittona enters. 

E^^; .I/. . , One alone,'' I tD 

Should be tlws daring. : I^ady, lift tiiei^efl f;/. .T 
Tl^|f,^^^,%,nD|)lftbraw. '. v ,WT 

(S/^ rctMe« herveU, the Sicilians draw ictcimlh^rmpeiS) 

Sici. „ , Tl^'^ffi^ncpd^Mide 

OfourlostJoiBgl,- , , V, .' ,,■ ' . '. .: . ...T 

Pro. , r-r ■ ^ And pare) MopNba;' fcbawc '^ 
Within this jform^thfTi? dw#»,.a-sf©MltW>14sbiiTfK/o;ff 
As warriors in their battles e'er have proT^^^ -n vrfT 
Of patriots on the scaffdd. • ,, „ . ; i / 

ViTT0Ri4,.„t ,^,, .. ,.,,Vali?nitmen! >.=; 

I come to as|^,;ypuj; i4d, -l^jWg.!^^ or: git 
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To a pdQilA3swi»)»y CQid^tgMBea^ ' ^ ' ^ 

In t(Aen and-memorkilidf Uied«»L - i ■ •^' -^ ^ ' '' 
Sa^runit !me«t iAtst;-tte^i^ ididd dn'«ahfr, ^ '• ' '^ 
fiiit!i1o4}db^one great atonement madef, - " ^ ^^ 
And kecipi otj^ ntrioe-frdm fiidfaig ii men's hearCs;- -^ 
A tyrant's will shoukl'^tgatis^fiaft iiypta&aiei - ' > ' ^ 
Heaven'Ei-aitair Wkb tnb^dWd ^vrB^^^^Jaud^vier ' '^ "^ 

Stung byf«fc«k!4en,iU!iitttieB3ibles6oirn'i '• ' ' ' 

Ofmy own bosom, liv*-^aiK)ABr*B' bride? "^ 

Sici. Ifewr, cb never ! — ^fear not» noble ladfy ! - 
Worthy of Conradni ! . ' ; 

Vm.'^.: I .• -m: Vet tearme stall. •. '■' ^ 

Hw bride, thatEribeit'si ^^ notes afirtears > - •' 
With hi^ ksseHthg eye of cold«terision, ■ ' "" ' '/ 
And, could he pierc6^the deaths where feeH^'lF»t)dt^, 
Would number e'en our agonies as crimes. 
— Say, is this meet? . ' : 

GuiDOsnnIt: < ^^e deem'd these nuptials,, lady; ' 
Thy williagpetefld© ; but 'tis a.|oy to-ftid^ ' ' " '^^^ ;' 
Thou art noWe still. Feair not ; by sSH our wroti'^' 
.1hiat.9halliiioib6.' •• ^- "- '^^ ' ' ■' - '-'^ " "'''■' ""f^^ 

Pao. 'V$ftorift,-&du art come i>i8 

To ask owr aid, but we have need olf^fi^;^"^ -^ .^^ 
KnowpAfe cefii^iqn <tf'oUr high designs \ •'^'^ , 
Requiresti^aife&tiVatralKrittottSt'iie ■■ "'• '''^''^ 
Thy bridfef!-K' •' '' ^ - -^ -- ■•-•'- '- '"^ ■'' '■"■-'-''' '-^ 

ViT. Procida ! ■' ' ■'-'■■ ■' '■'' '' '^""■'/-* 

Pro. '• ' • Niv>'start not thuiS.^ ^ '^ '' " 

Tis no hardqa«l^^bi!6tyour^(itt^iafr ' "^^ '''''^- 
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4P W^.miiB^ IMJOt 

To meet your suitor al: the gUtteriog tinkut^ 
Wheie4f^rtbf.iiPltow»»w»it|kfcH?»I-. ,; . ; . •; i 

VlT. .- ,.,;, , , GWWJt^ ^ ■-••' •'"•'* 

DissemUe thwZ : ,. J 

Pro. .: Wt\^yfiJaQc(th0i^mmaa /i 

Ofwimungowgr^^biftlNcifi^'baok vT 

Who have usurp'cLjl^tbaaxirluUuigttiami: ..it 
Into Tain o^mfi^bwce. ttwitbesr vmj dmtn 
Mvnoogi»&ng(^i acid iim way. \mt\iAdem 
Bywhat 1 3^ofthee. .. ;, .! - 

MoN. Ilieiiwm.weniix 

With^the JusVd ffiveUors*, jacaitviie ^^k^ Wf ftMt . 
The harvest of the grave. 

ViT Abridaldayi /t v 

-^Mustitbefio?-^Tbfin«dMefeo£Sjialy>. ' . 
I bid you to my nuptials ! but^etlifre ■ 7 \ ' 
With your bri^t,8WQrdB.iu«he»&'d, fac thus 9l(pp 
A^^^ests sbouJd be adom'd. ,■..-.': ^.,.- 

PiBo/ And let thy banquet 

Be soon announced, for there are noble mm 
Sentenced to die. iac wbtm. we fiun would purohaee 
Reprieve n^^er blood. ' -t 

Vrr. Be itthen theday 

Preceding that 'afipDinted for thoir dooBL 

QuiDo. My brother, thou shalt live !-'«0{>piSe|fioii 
boasts 
No gift of gwpimj I*^It but remains 
To name dinrfgwiL dwc^ t 
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Is heard o'er land! toH! Itkte/' FkA df ^ otirBand, ;; '^ 
Wearing the giJdfse 6f ttattc reveli^, ' ' 

Shall enl«r, as in e<Hne fimta»tic pagewtt, I 

ThehaUs<tf'EHbtert; and' Wthe hour ' ^ 

Devoted to fhe'swoid's'treaMrd^ -^^ - 

libHof^witMttleftJdtwiTli^V^p^^ "''^^' ^-^^ ^^ 

TRiat sound ^Mt vftk^ tli' dvenger ; M Hfg come, ; 
The tinitii^#hen pcwet iiiJ fn i tfafoc, a breaA, '' ' '^* 
To burst the spdl ^Ich bound us.— But ttie'ni^t 
Is wanit^, witfr liet stats, lehicb, one by one;*' ' 
Waitt;# ifti pAftl FrieMs, to your hoifies 1— yotif 
homes? ' '* ' ^ 

That name is y^tto witt.-^Away, prepare '/ 
For our ne:rtaiie6ting in Palermo's wafis; 
The Veq?er.biaf I Reto^mtoeir! 
. ^|..^^rfMui ;- ■•' F^jorusnot.' ••'■-'-: ^--^^ 

The Vesper-bell ! [ExeuHimm 

r^.i:^ V..-' ':_, 'vv ;:.> : '^^ ■ \ i : r * . m^ (V bo^^jratae^ 

*D OF ACT ^triE'Slid^^/'^^^ OVOhqoH 

. ■ i .:.'--/; ,11. j»iv^ i>JO araBiz cT 
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eila oHv/ ,*^,ri'v) ^'mV ;'.)'-• ■ ' :, .. .1 !:i^: ,u i j ,YdYI— 
.tivj " if ■•» .'•. :- : '1 fJi. .'•;(' •■'',(; c^ifl ::I 

. . ^ EriTpQrt. , . Vittoria. j 

ViTtdtoA. SpeA-ji^ ;cf:tovet-4t i&af wdriliwitik^ 

Strange magid m im melaiidioly; sottnd, -i* a v^u oT 
To summon up the dead ; and they-fitould xest;^ ! :iO 
At such ao vhour^ forgottea ^ There are things ; T'' 
We mltsttbrD^^ &om us, vsHaea the heait wc)Uti^i|ga|^^ 
Strength to fidfil its settled purpotees.t *. ^l '! - ) '^ 
TherefiOT&, ^a more of k«zel~^t/ if to rcte^ ' - ^ n' ^ t¥'^^ 
This form in bridal eamameiits; to srate;^ i * ^^ Y.i.>^ > '-^^ 
(I caw smile yet,) at thy gay feast, ^uldiQtiihd ^^V' ^i i"-= 
At th' altar by thy side ; if: this be deem'd . a>KH 
Enough, it shall be done. ' I'.ili u m >a^ 1) fA 

Eriberti i . : ! . My fortune's star ^ • >^ 

Doth rule th^iaaoeaidaait stfll ; (Apart.) — t^tiot d* Idv^/ 
Then pardon, ^tady, Aafc I ^)eak ctf jfcy ; ^ / : t i ». r 
And with eiBolting heaiJfrm-^ - .* > f - ^ ■ i i.'I 
• ViT. J Iro! .-:.../. i:-.., ; -Thare-tr Ao jby«t *; ^ ^^''^•' •v'- A 
— Whoishafl^loofctW the far flituri^ : ^^ -^r^ 
An4?^tta)tbebhadiwyiviirfc«»^6»^iirt^^^ ' I ' ' "J ^^^^' 
Degetopecbwllraga^^midglth^ ^ -^ 

Dare, with Jdi)QCuiarrmifen/t©Lpoiiit^^^ : ■ A 

'* This will bring happiness?''— Who shall do this ? 
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— Why» thou, and I, and all !— ^There's Om» wbo sks 

In his own bri^i trajM][uilI]ty enthroned. 

High o'er all storms, and Idoidng fiur beyond 

Their thickest dotSJ^ t\ tvt:Y44;:^t|iQ| Arho^e dbU eyes 

A grain of dust hides the great sun, e'en we 

Usurp his aUwbt|t^«^uadJ;^5 ita-sepi^^ .;- 

Of future joy and gri^f ! 

Eri. Thy words are strange. 

Yfthwi&l hope^'thftt-peafle !»t te^'jijiall iiettte { i / 
Upon thy troubled heart, and add soft gOM^* 
Tothy maje8ticfb««ty.rrrFftii:¥ittorift!;^ : , . i:-; 
Oh ! if iny careft-f-T— . ,. :v j* . ;ji :>i^r 

ViT. . I:l0K>wajiayBhallciwe ;..;.. .^ 

(itfr{p{9«iito/alL : £¥?& &om my : daiten'd'i^iijit * : i ^ ^ 
Soon shall each reattecfs.wiih beiexDimted^; i; oir i 
Which hauotii$ it now; Bi\d I: shall theaJie dcwfti' • - iiiT 
Serenely to re|»acr^ Of- tlois no mc^ce. i . .: .^k- f 
~I have fciboeilite arit; i : ^ ^ T; 

Eri. bill • ■!' ri GonHnaad niy power, '- ; *' 
And deem it thus most honour'd^ , i 

Vrr. i: ::: » \ ^ Have I them, / = 

S9jwff4#ych Hi-e^gte-pitch, aS'to octTwmmid j * : ri li ^ oOL 
The mighty Eribert7— t^M^ yet 'taB,iito4t.;ici:;:!fjq noiIX 
For I bethink me now, I shotddihaVetwilimo iUi//^ bxiA 
A crown upcUvtJ^si &*ebeadj— Generous lord ! nV 
Since thus you jtj^/flteif«p«(fem/ tooted illite^fti^ — 
An hour I have,,i^\^ %)]i]hciti#tpo^hAl^ ^dS$QSm^nK 
Whose tx^p^,Q>f (^aijth wad oe^aajs^^ 
A sense of .4^e^T^pQ^il»ve'Ml'd.toft^ 
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4» imsmBsaam [Aftine 

The Vesper-bdl. I pray you, ki Jl ba . m 

The sumnkxik'td ov Iniidfii^^ nl 

To our fcdr bridal!* -'.'if JJ^ ^^-'.^ .v '• i i; ^^ : u.r.^rcl 

Eri. Lady, let yomiwSk • un: r T 

Appoint eadi oiosiuiastttnce, . JvAm but too blessi^^^ 
Broking my homage thus. 

ViT. Why, then, 't is mine 

To rule the glodous fortunes of the day, 
And I may be (aMtaat- T^^f^fiBgaftind 
For thought to toood on, and I mmld be left 
Alonte with my resolves. Kind Brfbdrt ! 
(;^omI«»mMwdsoi*s«^ / ., -i^T 

Part we a few brief hours; and doubt aotl^wiim 
lamatthy sideoncelaa50>^^It*l^tt'«f^^ tO 
There— to thft Jaftt, . a >^ck h 

Eri. j . . Yow smite* ai*e>tjn»riBWdf^ lafd5U>t I 
May they ece IcHig be brighter l-rr^itaftfdwriftift^^ 
Slow till the »Q^j!ei*b6llr --' • ^^ ^nuUm Y/n gudsiU 

Vnu. .-..I'.v . .'..•. • 'Tisiloiirersr'ptoajje^ch^oi^^^^ 
To say— tin» lag^ji and ^bem&jfreme^&sfodi <^n5 
But with an equal pace the^houramoiy^Qtt,'' . -/ ^ *T 
Whether they Ibeiir, /on^fieir swift silMit wing,.' •.* ^ 
Pleasureor— fatetfiu:-.' \o\ ':-'^:-<<.i u ./^{'.'mih-- li^^H 

Eri. Im.w/. sn'fisffaot wAi&of..thdu^N'.'ra odT 
On su(^ a day.rhriiiMK^^^ aktetiithttfisai^ksi ji'dk 
iiQi^jtoftoyijofifvi^ alSHttiphas^aai^ ,:*^iH\^£^fi 
.Un8hado»*d(by**cte«ii.^:.!'[vtj--. 1-:. :r[)vj. t:n;c>-^*TqqO 

Vit. -' ..M^^ I * '\' ^'^fTifeiBay.iartlJi:^ '.'*'^ ^hI) 'iO 
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That hwrm imhidot WimiSta jui) iHmidk'mmf^sk 

smile . ■ ' I • ;-iv ',. f 

Forgiveme if I »y» fareWcfl* until" .:... v, ^ .T 

Th' a^^oiolfed liWfr« : ; 

BiM<.-. '- ' aLAdy/.a'btMf-jfiaavialL ...-'..V 



Procisa. AiMldoat ^KU iitiU ra&ia to dum iltm 

... -gl(ary •■ • ^ ._ . ..t- • 

Of ti)l»>i^iffidMniigiuit«rp<k«1 ^ 

Raimond. Oh, sMml i 

I tdc^lMre ttUMUiat'Of gk»^r uid the wotd 
HathitocBttyiSoidbeen as a trumpet's vdio»,' ■ 
Making my nature steepldss.'^&it the deedfe > ' 
WheTehy^Saein wom the high exjrikHts, whose Mi^ 
Bids thfeheoBt bom, ivei«!Of ftnoUi«f olutt'i;— ' : ^C 
Thto 8UGh,ai»tlRm(rdqoir4st. ,*,;;/( .'jJI 

Pao., -;.■■■■ :,.•,;•■.•; ' .- ■; .iEwBpy,iteedv';-Hi; v.'a.'SiiV/ 
Hath sanctity, if bearing for itsaim ■ - io >'ij - i'^ 
The ftecldoiic:o£ri3ur:<:itMlttry f ttt^ itfae sword .im 
Al&s i8iRknB^(iiB<thei potri^s'tMfad,- v-.i) a ujnf^ nO 
Searching, nadsC wasrii^ijRiitSj :diQrjfai!art^/wittQii:|^oi 
OpptetNMDn biAh; or flashing UHr<i^tiKitgIb^)in)i^i>'>i J 
Of the stiil diMlibar, vm ltd tmubled cou^/ .ti / 
At dead of night. 
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4(h T«B «?0i^^ [AftriOfe 

^^^.^t^itn^ i^ 00 SMth'lwA out .^ 

For noble nature^. : : . ,i i * . • .. i 

Pro. , WowWit^tlipu g^lh^n)^ , . r ^ 

Who to the «wtli h»tf» dash^d^ii^ia^ ; , I'M 

Repit^as ii!(itli b^aven'a ow^ ligiu^ r 

The glorious fpd wa« ww ?r7Go, aiTj^fl 1^ acoWj*!- . : i 
Bid the 4eliverpr,jMwl J w^ if ]bis p^tfc . ; i l: ;- 
Totilat«K?4brijfbt,andsovereif^de» , a 

Hath led o*er trampled thousaiid^^ be Ucs^'d , ; n .1-. 
A stem u^qesaity, .a»d nc*/* crune ! , h 

Rai. Father! my spid vet kiiwtteg^fit ^.|^^^ A 
Of nobler lessons, in jqay boyhood leam'4 , . ... ; ,J 
Ev^ from thy ypioa,— tTlie higfr p9m»i»hi:ao9e» .^ -^? (K 
Of other days are stirring in the heart ^ ^ ,,^ . . j ^f ) 
Where thou didtet plant tbem ;; and tbey<spMd^fff{^i^^( 
Who needed ao vain ^ophistiy to gild^ , / - i i / f : ? >i ; 
Acts, that would bear heaven'8^^gJ^|;.r-74^ r?*^.i^r 

mme!' . ..q 

(ft, fether f is it yet too late to draw . v ^ . ,; * f\ . 
The praise and blessing of all valiaixt l]«fti*p k; ^a a 
On our mpstri^t(99ua cause? .:;M 

c^l!?^ ^* ! WhfttwjC»#a|tJifuda?i 

"Kai. I would go forth, and rou^^ ik* ^vfftignant 
land { , ,, ",1 .; „ ,-i.i .. -.., .J ' 

To generous cornet- tWjfy^kf^ freedom strike. ^ 
Mantled with (Iarkq|e9s|--Tls there ^^^ /, 

E'en in the waving of her ^in^ar^ V^ . ^ » ^i/^j 
Than hosts can wield agsdiistiier ?--IiwW4 IPt^: > 
That spirit^ whose ^e doth |>rev reairt^pfs qi^ . . ;. 
To its j|^poude^^Qre,tl^ stormy fie^ -M 
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To gather all his might ! — It if too late; '' ' ' 

Thereisft'tWul^^'bfettts'^ve-begfan, , , ' '' 

When ritfgi^tliB vfe8)?feiMJdll ; iatki; fiin^'bfefore ■ "'''^ 
Toitt»3«toW'8 stto' hUtTt teadi*d'i* A* nboAtky heav^' /^, 
Hia'lfeWliiebfbiirftlhg-glo^y/ev^rysbiiina ' ' ' '^'■'' 
Of the Proven?^ tehgae •WMlliii oulr Wdlls; ' ' ' " ', ' '.l 
As by one thuhdeMtoke—^yoii are paid, tiiy sAmi)~ ' '^ 
ShaUbeRjtetefidienced. ' * ' ^' ' '"' 

Rai. What! such sounds 

Asltedfdrilfe^'lipdfinfency ' '. ' ' 

In its imperfebt utterance 1 or ate breathed ' ' * 
, By the foWd' mdthier, as she lulls her babe! 
Or in sweet hymiis, iit)dn the twilight air ; 

P««*a^y^^«rtiittid mdd?— Must all alike • ' ' 

Be still'd in deatH; dud Wouldst thou tefi my heart 
Ttt^r^'I^WciAneihai*/ - ..r \ 

Pro. Since thou dost foA 

Such horror of our purpose, in ^y power ' '■ ' '' 
Are means 'tfaatttil^t avert it. ■' I'^t 

Rai. • Spe^rOiisp^^f"''''"^^ 



Pkal' "^'Mbw \WtiId tlro^e rescued thousancu Xiiesi 

Shouldst thou betray us ! ^'"'^ . 

RAf.^^''= ^-'^^^' ^-'•■l*M^f Ic^fcea^4'--^?^T^ X\ 

Of thy Knd-gifted ejr^^;" wKich almost seems ^ ^ ' !\.' .^j. 
To dlKlSi pkrt of*h"eateti'S dre^ royalty,' ' " ■ .' \ '" '. ' 
—The power'that searches ftoughir ' ' . ',' " , f^/" ,- 
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Clear t8^the day-f^aAd yet I •doubt^tliee; ^imofidl 
Whether it be tiioi 1 haraleaurn^d idktf iiaC • ^ > 
From a long Vxk thro^ msxi^H deep^S^dediheaot ; 
Whether my patbs have beepf so^ddom^(msft'd ^ * 
By honour and fair mer^^ liat thay 3e8m 
But beautiM deceptions, meeting tbua 
My unaccustomed ga?e ; — ^howe'er it be— ^ 
I doubt thee ! — See thou waver not— take heed ! 
Time lifts the veil from all things ! [Erit Procida. 

Rai. • " • And \is thus 

i" 

Youth fades from oflFour spirit ; and the robes 

Of beauty and of majesty, wherewith 

We clothed our idols, drop ! — O ! bitter day. 

When, at the crushing of our glorious world. 

We start, aipid fitid meh thus! — Yet be it so ! 

Is not my soul still powerful, in itself 

To realize its dreams ? — Ay, shrirdcihg not 

From the pure eye of heaven, my brow may Well 

Undaunted meet my fatheVs.— But, aWay I - ^ 

Thou shalt be saved, sweet Constance !--*Lovfe is* 3^ 

Mightier than vengeance. [£Wi RaiinkSnd. 

Scene III. — Gardens of a Palace \ 

Constance^ a/owe. . 

CoNstANc*. There was ito when toy thoughts 

wandef d riot ' • '^ 

Beyond these fairy sceiies ; when,' but to catdi ' 

The languid fmgrance ctfthe Southern hteex^ i. ' '^ 

From the ridi-floweiing dtrons, t# to i^tC ' ' '' 
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C)ftheda]klaiHel<<fidiag6^'Wa&feiiotlgh > 
Of Juqppinte^v^^otf hdf7&lheB€l calm c^^ 
Fled&0m: befoxB^ona pasdon^ as-the dews» 
ThQ delicate gemd cfhatoriiaag^ 'are eishaled > 

By the great soft I: 

(Uainiond enters.) .' ' , 

. :,,. ^ Raimpn4T<i^' now thpu^rtcppae. 

I read it in ihj hok, to say farewell 

For the la3t tiin^T— the; last ! 
Rai, No, best beloved I 

I come p tell, t^e ti^ere isf now no powei: 

To part H»7rbwt in dearth. 
Con.: I I have dreiuwt dT joy> 

But never aught like this,— Speak yet ag^^in ! 

Say, we g^^fl^ n9 more ! , ' 

, iW-v.: ;■ ' u .: ; , No more, if love . . ; 

Can striy^ ^^sj^^li ^fff ker spirits, and he is strong r 
; J^^i§,j[^3qpnort9J,ja all. is ohaijged ,. ' , 

I u^ffi?§i^/V^ ^^t- My father— rkpep ^e tgJft . i/. 

Secret from all, and most of all, my Constance, 

From Eribert— my father is returned : 

I leave thee liot. 

Con. Thy fether ! blessed sound ! 

ffl^5(9!^taWiP!?.fr^'*^ g^^^^^i"^^ if heJ^i^w 
How my soul clings to thine, he poujfli f^^t, hate 
Even.ft pj^ovejjgjd ^^ !— "Jlhy f?^%ir Ir-wv , ; , 
Thysouj^^i^;bp^:P9ac^I?»dI,8^ ^i , » 

The sunny iwppiwssl9f.«swUfir45iy^^ » 

E 2 
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8ft ^^msx^ESna^ [MUt. 

Lcx)k fitm^'tnw (Stee i[«MtelJ^&^ how is tlusTt 
Thini^'«ye^feftgWfirnbt'tli^gMi^ , .if 

A tale of^j^y;'^' '>vr>:i- t ht-r. --a .;^0' >- r ; , ••„ -r^t -.- -'M- 

Rai. A'th*a?iii3'ionTaiysoulI': r-^ ^ ^ / 

I see 4 sivQd>brf^,^CTO^^ 

As in deUghtedftvimoMi^ietotltobrin^ < : ; :- ^ 

Of a drasiid bbssm';: atnd thi^ dtr^i^ phahtasy - 1 
Hath cast so d6&pd «hadcw o^er my ftcnghte, > v' t- 
I cannot but be* sad^ - ? ^ f . ; 1 

Coi»i: '"^^^ ' ' : Why, let Me sing ' ': '• i / 
One ofth«*We6t wild ^rariis you love so W€3^ • /\ 
AndtWrwittbiattishit. - : i ' ; ^^ 

Rai. Itmay notb^ ; = tf i I^ 

Oh! gteflS Colistance, go nbt forth to-day : ") ' 
Such dreams are ominous. ■ i' < ' -'^'^ 

ConY^"^-' ' * Have you then forgot • 'I 
My brother's nuptial ieast?**-! musfc bdtnb; it. ;i }( ) 
Of the gay train' attending to the^ shrill i m1 o^jU rf J 
His stately ferf^:- lA^sbMh; my step erf joy f^ -^if • '; 1. 
l^<|9^^*a*fihBgh«^ 

BB8»?^ WaM^ 'tiies^ blue trirtspareht skies, • " J^ 
And sto-beains|$tidi*ih^ * ihob 1)t8>yafat life * [ 
Thrd^^^giaif Mffiftg'^feitti \W111(Jrightlyihafee(aT 
All thought of evil.^ — Why, the vety tfib i i^fn 1 >^ i ^O 
Breathes of^^ptNj^Thl^^'iifly^its glowing reJfthite 
Doth m^l6q)Ieil&>wfeh4tag^^/'aiidi^^^^ vT/; 

Thecity's^f^-bPjfelbil^wifeaS* ^f^ v"f n:.a. i):ul 

Of hwa^B jc^P^ 0} dam .febai^suorfl olno kiwcf oaO 
533lcf oi aoYiI orfw oria ! a^a^ JsaoO gailcffn^ii y^^T 
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Thing?, thatimaif.'daurkiebtJ^poghtc&rM^^bQBtf^ 
That city's festHie,«trt(bli4ikfeir^kaY^'pefi!^'db r.i bnA 
Thro' the glad multitudes, and I have mj^dtfdo ;!i i A 
A stem intelliga«:« ka dooeetingr^es^ . , /..^I 

TPait^bdism'dithQiDiJEidsh'/ubtiatKHd,'^^ I 

Suspicious vigila:toeifi©oiinteqtitoielotte,j;!-ii.L'>I. -.n aA 
Its miei| «ith<^r«^smes$i;i tabids riomaaid ibegih j^ K'> 
A hurryjaag^sterti n7wia!q)ev>'$ff>t» ha^wJi- :? ?- n > rirj^H 
Pointing by stealth to sonje one, gingls^Qutf j.niu/j { 
Amidst the redpless tiuKttgv i Q'er all is spreact;, d 
A maDlliBag.&ish.ofjfwdjiy.^ ;whiah/fflfty Wdftij u, ottO 
Much from unpractised eyes ; but li^efi 4igMb r lA 
Have been projdwtJCioft- , i/.H 

Con. I trffln1?l«(lr--^n^5iRdi i :[i, 

What may these things portend? , .. ■.■■■■yi ib„y 

Rai. - k ! I, Mil, . , , ! It was aday^-o^ 
Of festivaiv Jikd tfeia o fhe ^city "mA • . . . v ^ i bo-.d v W 
Up thro' herswonJf.fimiajBQent.af^WWiir."?) 7j;v^ oifilO 
Joyous as now } wheu. ?Qfl«CQly !herafe^fi(y',jtGi2 aiH 
^ByoJne^tep mow, .f<mh ftfajft hi|3,)[^T^!i[9^Srf^tfe«W" 
The ewOjquBkejibtim ;. ftP4it^>WCkf^ii!fe^jdfli;Sji|^ 
Became onfe cbaoq offtttifeStT^i^lWJfgrnGad-aua bnA 
Tilbtiw[bi?airi,'.whli|lid. p^Tt^iflgltfeft «yi^J»S!i^»birfT 
Of rocking paii^p^,. .nU , /uV~.h^o lo idgmdi IIA 

:-Gd«yf -ni/.,,!;. - 'At»l!*fiffdi<il^fi^lBfc'lo ssilJeaiS 
My noW^ Jitobl«)»d;)-te*.itfc^di».8l&(J)»!feSm ffaoQ 
Laid open 'by desKfl*^* peBVtilj^Q(plss?«6ti'^jio grfr 
Whote.fatiiQfld^spij^l^i^fe^SHSaee^ ^gO^ 

One burial unto thousands, rash to sa^j^ a&muti 10 
. lliy trembling. Ckinstaq^! she whojires to bless 
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54 THE VfeSteftfiJ [Ae^ til " 

Thy generous love, i]xBi still the brealh 'oi lieavfeii' ^ ' *• 
Waft$ glaxhiess to Ker spul ! ' ' ' ' 

Rai. ' Heaven r—HeaV6h is W^^ 

And being so, must guard tliee,' sweet one, fettU; ' 
Trust noue beside. — Oh ! ,ihe omnipotent skies ^ ' ' 
Make their wriath manifest, but insidious man 
Doth CQipyass those he hgtes with secret siiares. 
Wherein lies fate. Know, danget w'alks abroad; ^ ' 
Mask'd as a reveller, Constance ! oh ! by all 
Our tried aflfection ; att the tows wliidilHiid ^ 
Our hearts together^ meet me in these bowers. 
Here, I adjure thee, meet me, when the bell 
Doth sound for vesper-prayer ! 

Con. And knpw'st thoU ri6t 

TwilJ be the bridal hour? ' ' '. ' 

Rai. It will not, love ! ' . . / 

That hour wiU bring no bridal ! — Nougtit oiftms * ' 
To human ear ; but speed thou hither, fly 1 ' -^ * ' '• 
When evening brings that signal. — Dost tHou Heed ? 
This is no meeting, by a lover sought o . t. > ^ 

To breathe fond tales/ and make the twilight groVe^ 
And stars, attest his vows ; deem thou not so, ' 
Therefore denying it !— I tell thee, Constance! 
If thou woulds't save me from such fierce despdir ' 
As falls on man,, beholding all he loves ' " 
Perish before him, while his strength can biit ' /^^' 
Strive With his agony— thou It meet me th6n? ^ ; ' _ 
Look on me, love f— I a!m not oft so moVea — 
ITtoultmeetme? / ' 

CoN. Oh! whatmeaiithy Wotdst— Iftiierf'" "'^ * ^ 
Mv eteps «ire freer--I will. Be thou but calm. , 
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SC.4.J . OP PALERMO,. 55^ 

Rai, Be qUxn ! — ^there is a cold and siUlen calm. 
And, were my wild fears made realities. 
It might be mine ; but, in this dread suspense. 
This conflict of all terrible |iantasies, 
There is na cahn.— Yet fear thpu not, '4ear love ! \^\ 
I will watch o'er thee still. , And now, farewell 
Until that hour! 

Con. My Raimond, fare thee well. [^ExcunL . 

Scene IV*— JRoowi in the Citddel ofPaUrmo. 
AlbeTti. De Couci. 

De Couci. Said 'St thou this night? 

A;.9j:rti# This very night— and lo ! 

E*en now the sun declines. 

De Cou. . What ! are they arm'd? 

Alb. All afm*d,andMrong in vengeance and despair. . 

De Cou. Doubtful wd strange the tale ! Why was . , 

. , iiotthi? . '- '\ 

Reveal'd before ? '' ^ 

Alb. . Mistrust me not, my lord ! 

That stem and jealous Prpcida hath kept » , * 

O'er all tny steps,.(as though he (Jid suspect ^ "^ ,,, 
The purposes, whidi oft his eye hath sought 
To read in mine,) a watch ! . ^ 

I knew not how to warn tifc s . , ! ! 

Alone I neiingled with his 1 

Their projects and their st i know 'st my ^ 

faith . V 

To Anjou;^ Jjpttpe fuU ivell. ' , J / 

yGt)Ogfe " 
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De Coir. How may we now 

Avert the gsHliir^ ittonn tw1%B ■H<m6y liolds 
His bridal feast.. and all is jewelry.,, ., .rr . 
— *Twas a true-boding heaviness of heart 

Alb. ■ Thdit'ffiyself 

Mayst yet escape, and, haply of thy'bietnda " ^' ^-'^ 
Rescue a |>ssti,^ieiik>Bg M&^iimk M vengezuncier '"^ ^' 
Upon these rpbels.'i 'TfeHd<fi(ite«erto=*eiain-"- -: '>''^' 
Of saving,fiiib4iJt. - 'Befi sBoUidblthOli'lkftK '^^ -- ''■'^' 
Before hurilwjtlithe! tidiogs^'inlijs J^e < : •-= -/^ t^H 
And confideiio©>of ^ot*, he^Mxrtdd butlai^ti - T '-''^'^ 
Thy tale to scom. ■ '"- ■='■•■' ■'■■>'. =■ ■ '• ■■■^ •>••« n'^f^'ri'^ 

BflDGdV.' ; • ": He must not die vmwam'di ' > '^ ^ 
ThoootteallmviJiin. But'thbUi AlbfeiKt,'^ ^ • "' '^^''^'^ 
Rejoin thy <j©iMra;dM,ile(rtthirie ab^^Kcefwkkfe"^' f^AilO 
Suspidon in thj^rhertrts. ''-l!hdUife3l-d6fl§ W^,'''^'^'^ 
And shiitarotipass unguerdon'd, should I livfe"" •^' ^ 
Thro'theJdoi^liMSrortofth'-a^rwaiaiiif^M^hrri^i'^ •'^ 

Alb. NcWB/De Coud,*?uet tt^ am. '^-lAftj^uf-'t ^ "t^^ 

Commandsmodleart |kidire< fbiiyUl^thkn ' Aibieiti'B; ' '? ^^ 

o'^z .M 4s Ml-, 'i -or ;.:■••.■.:: .[4l«ft"^A»ertir' 

De Cou. Tm-^mma^ '^avtypi^^- y^f'^' 
sjpoke too true ! , ' 'lirvi-. • >' ■> /Pi-. yaiii 

ForEribert,i!iihfliBiij*tt'id'j(j^,^l ,hui./Ii 

I'PbnEtiiBiihe^^tluJqnpJraiokC'^^^^ 
And thro' thQ9oityi[T»bld8SsIyi'dis^e#s^'l ■'' G ^'"i^' i-l'^' '^1 
Unaim'd aijd)TOiBrepaxedi44yls<M6^fev<4li>^^'^ ?*i i'^ 
E'en on the brink of'ilbti.«-I^tBt2afJ<r*f^sf ;fni{w ntoiT 

.9rao3 Y^rf^"^ ' rf^^'^i ^ . lExWEf^^^i&d, 
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' I^ovencai^NotlesawemWerf, '^^^\1 
1 Noble. Joy bo^^tibub &kiJiWGdii^ 

The viceroy'fefbi;si9.?* r.. ^' n d .i--r, ^-.^ . ■- y^( j-'vi;"/; 

The gazing jtjtfottgsiasjwfnftbledlh thelcityi i * f I 
Tissaid shfiihs^tb,W*bftJ5»iyeflrs,.ta^ j - n> 

Her casUe s ivsodrfirteotttudft^ 'T^Ilgril . / d 
These prou^Si5>Uws^]S»4/ her .^ .j> :.jA 

Shbuld be the 6onquerors guerdon. .; n, : y.:T 

3NoBL%i J .' i; 1 1 r J .. - "^Twas their boafel 
With what fo^.^fllfc ah^tironfliipifd istifl UiKii^ 
Ofthebcgy;Qoiiis^iim, HcwrjwjUtbtfkiTOs /ntii' -M 
BrookJ^BftW,tjHjgpftpli:Pft^ •. i : : r nrr: 

It stingai<hfp:;tft,th^q*|ick. In theifaU ajbrebts:!^ cilT 
They n]j^;;iHith «iw^ Pwwofi^ferwUl 86luihfe)>r ak\1\^ 
A guisg*i9f^|thi;lHitu)Et«itii:hfir%ttai tfiemrl ;^r£LuitroO 
'T^§^/^i(^ > thousand festivals, to see 

They strive to smile ! ' .,,,-j o r >; . ^^ 

1 Noble. Is, ^^sbYittorfaiftdnfi .Jiodha lo'T 

Is wild and aw^>2?<^]l©i(jllMfgb[d»rfc^3De?ri oiiit hnA 

In its unsel|i94T^2^Qfi§ff>pji^]Sto^^ b'xniisri'J 

Froin whidi tl^*Ji<Rsj8OTki«5.Iliido ^^niid arit no ns 3 

Jo^ePfeQhii] Hush^! they come. 
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,58 f THB'VSdUbHa' [Act?!!!- 

* Enter Efibert, Titforia, Goristanee, and 6(heHl 
Eribert. Welcol;[^e,Jn^.^obJ.e friends !—ther6musi 

One ckwded l?jfflw t»-day iaSicUy .! ' ,' 

Behold my bride I ' \ 

NoBL|:^.^,JR^iv^,.oilf homage, lady! 

ViTTORiA. 1 bid ftU welcome. . J^Iay tha feast we 
oflFer ■ ' ; 

Prove worthy of sucltgu^Sterl ' ' 

E|ii. , T '. . Look; c^ hier^ firieijds i 

Andsay,ifthatmiyestiGbrQwisnot ' 

Mef t for a djadem ? 

Vrr. Tis well, my lord ! '^ '' 

When memory's pictures iade, 'tis kin^ dond 
To biji^hten their dimm'd hues 1 , ' ' 

1 Noble (<xpar<.). ' Mark'd jpujler'^nce*" 

2 Noble. fapart.J What eloquent scorn VftS there! ,. 

._,3{et^,th' elate. • ' '' , r;.^ ..■ d^ 

Of heartl; peirceiyesitnot. ' ' 

Ew. .,,, , ; : Now to the feast! ' ' ; 

Constance, you, look n6t joyous» I have said : 

That all ^ul^^mile' to-day. . "* ,1 

^°^' -• ., , t ,; Forgive mej brother f ,|- 

The heart is w^yWw^. and its^rb 9f pomp ' , ' ' 

'At thnes oppresses it. ' ' ' 

^"'\ ; > ! , .: Why} how is this? ' ' /^ 
. Con. V^ces pf woe, and prayers of agopy 

Unto,g^yj§oul have, risen, aod left sad sound? ^ '^ 

Thffl» echoing still. Y^t would I fain \>e gay, ' ' ' "' 



L 
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Se:%}] » ' • OP PSbSm&i 59 

. Since 'tis your Ti^slv,TrrIn twth, I sh^ihawsf h^s^^ 
A village-maid ! 

fiiiiV;"" '- •liut:'foh^'"a^y6u'^re.'' 'f'^ ■-^"•""•"•^ " 
Not thus ignobly free, ccoiunand yourTooKJs;' '' 
(They may be taught obedi&e,)'i6rdiB?^ ' ' ' "' '"'^ 
The aspect,ofti^e time. , ,: u^-J . .., (....rf^a 

ViT. ' '■ • :,"'" ■' Aniitn6%,'fairpai4l^''' '^ 

Tlm£ if* in thTs unsklll'd, you stand' aldne [ .^ ' '^ ' ' ' ^ 
Amidst our court of pleasure. 

Eri, ^ _ ; 7'6'lhe feas't ! ' '•"'"■' '"j"'''^ 

Now let the red miie foam ! — ^There should be mirth' 
When conquerors revel !~iLords o^this fair ike t ' ''\ 
Your good sword's heritage, crown each bowtancj ' 

. pledge. "'' ■ 

The present and tKe future ! iTor they both ; ;'^ 

LiQok brightlY on us. Dost thou smile, mv bride?* 

ViT. , Yes, Enbert ! — thy prophecies of loy 
Have tau^t e en me to snule. 

Em- 'Tis well. ' To-day 

I have won ^ fair, and almostVoyarbride ; ^^^ '" ' ' 
To-morrow—- let the bright sun speed his course, '^^"^ 
To waft me happiness fr— my prbudest fhe^ '^^ ni>r^fio 
Must die— and then iny slumber shdH bfe la# ^^'^ ^/^^^ 
t^i Tose-leaves, with ho envious fold, to mar *^*^ 
Theluxuryo^ Jfe visiohsl-PairWo^^^^^^ '' '''''"^ '^^^ 
Your looks are troubled ! , ^ '^ — qqo . wt iA 

ViT. ' "/'' ''tti^ strange, but oft,: '^^^'^ 

Midst festal son^s and garl^ds, o^^r liiyl^ ^ " "^^ '^ ^ 
Death conies, with some'dtill^ inlage^^' k^^iu sffoke'^-^' ^ 
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Who, in a darkness thicker than the night 

E'er wove Witfim^<a6\zai:*ll^^ pined so ]6n^f 

^9^,,^¥s^ were the stroke whjch^ niak^s thefi? 

Of thaffkMff wc^ld/wherWin,;^^^ ''"'' :'''^- 

There is, at least, no^pndage!—tet shoi^^ we fj'^ 
From such a scenes' fliis.'Mier^^all earth's joys ^^ 
C^6indfo'r'MsteiV,' aiiid thisNferv sertsp ' • ' "''^9 



y; ahidthis'fery seiise ' " 
Of life is rapture ; should toe pass, I saj^, ' ' ' ' ^^ 
At once frbna SuchWcitetii^ntS io thfe void"' ' - ^ 
And silent gloom of that wliidi d6th aWait us-— ''' ^"^ 
— Were it not dreadful? ' ^j' •* Ji rulvC 

■' fe- ' Danish such Clark tKouglili'^ 

They ill beseem the hour. 

""^i*:"^^ •/ Thereisnohour''^"' '^^'"^^ 




hestancls? 

^ -nsstt. There's some cferk mystery iere. - - 

Pourlit .^5'f?m°?,^' 

Yield t, iM^?™"!'^'' 

TV, , musicfs voice ^ ^.^ 
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"^Ri. ■ What means thy bre^t^jf^ haste ? 

And that m-l?ocljpg^nu,eE^?-T^AW!/^'^^-^^^^ lO 
Befit not l?6ur^ii!t^,tWe,„.,, ,.,^ _j,,..,] t.^ ,^i ovxiT 

Bade toe bear t^i.s, ^<i W? '^^ ?.^*aTO W^f^^ 

Oflifeandde?i|^ . ,, ., n,. .f.'; .-i-.t y. .,•;[ \0 
.ViT. (/m^ed/j(^)fetTws .atiiue f9rpu^ ,,:,-„ jA 

But Tewlry!?:^;!^y lQT4^tl^.^^,M int baA 

,Maithebright'spirUofthefe^ta^,^c^fte,!,,j .. ;,.;.,77»„ 

;BRjf,„(;.<ft*/te .^^?,§e|i^^]t),lienc teUthe Lo^jDe 

'■ ".'■'" 'boiici we -will talk .. , , ;. ,, ,. ■, j \[l -^.odT 

Of life and death to-mpryow. [Exit Mess^r. 

(A bandrol the ct 
of music, I 
, cfaimls,^c..,,, . ■,; N ,3jaoT!T I 

YiT. /Tisl)ut,a Itfiuoq 

Prepared to ^race )j blsiY 

Wear their wilA W foq^iCl 

. Have many a: swe( 
To which the glad |^lgRP?P 

strain 
Meet for the time, ye sons of Sicily ! 
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TH«,festid eve^ o'er earth and sky, .v 
■ ^ Itt ner sunset rooe, looks bngpt. 

And the purple hiUs ofSieily;'^' 
•j:j ?ib ? iiK: f -With^iieiir fto«^^ 

Frcnn the marble cities of he< l^iltelu 

Gl^y9i<^9.^[iju||ling8wdl; ,,. f 

-rBut with y|t mor^jlowd ai^ Ipftj ^t^aiQS^, ,^ ^ ^^ 
They shall WlflieVesper-beA I \ 

^ ,,; .,,<^l,ft?ye^ife4ortef,.ltte4;t|<ew^^ 

, .. Th^tcwtei^.?w^/^art.:,.,. .. ,^ ,• .,^,,;,i 

To float o'er the blue Si^iai^ seas*. . ,.*;"' 

As they gleam to the fir^t pale jsto^^^ ^^^ !^ 

Tha shepherd greets tAem on hiif hei^t^ * * ' '' ^ 

o^r.j:— -r- •■- '"Tha htttti*^i«Wii€elli'' '"' ^'-^ /"•■;:a''V ^ 

—But a deeper ]^op«r «hfittb|»aAe;^ Id-night, 
(.5-^//^i.xv-/. ^^.tf^«o^^rf4t^e/;\^BN^^ ,,,-/ 

Eri. i*^It is the hofuY r^Ha*k,^hark1'i^^f lirlrfe, 
' our guftiftidiis! * ' * ^/ ' ''-''^ --^^^^ ^^T" 
The altar is p^^ated aiid cn^vra'd \vit¥ff<9^6i^ ^* -^^ 

Tliat wjgS^-' :. ^ ■'- ■■'- ■•- .-' - i ■ * . •■'-: t.-; Iv^" 

ViT. ?Hie^^5ctTAir (AttmiilthMwUh 

lif(ni Oi*T !;!''■. •;■*■ •'•'■: -■ /> '» v"/ ^ ...;5 i'^-'' 

\ rush, with their swords' dfawn, upon, tjke 
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Pro. Nowhf(th:J^eri99chQ4ihe«$M 
Thou reveller in a nation's agonies I 

(TAc t^rovengals (fre driven off^' and punmd by 
the Simli^^ ^ i , , ' ;. 
Con. impiH>ff(tmg,lSGka^.)^ ch! tny 

bredievf-* '<• *• ' '^ ■•'■•'' ■' ■•• " 
Eri. ' H^el'stddd 

A leader in the battle-fields of kin^, ; 
To perish thus at last ? — Ay, by these pangs. 
And tib» J&tMnge diitt, thai heavily doth dreep, 
Like a slow poison, thrb' my cut<ning veins. 
This (^oqld bd-^eath !— In sooth a dull exdiange 
For the gay bri4aj feast ! 
Voices, (withotai) Baofiettber Gdnradin ! — spare 

J noney spare ncme f * 
ViT. (Mi^otefc^ i^Tier hridat wteath mid &mam$nts.) 
P&ie'is-t>r0ud freedom ! Now my soul may cast, 
^-]^,ge;p^ffli6^(?9^ h^* mantte of dissembUng.iH I 
To earth for ever !t— And it is su(^ joy, m ) 
As if |i,9ap:^V;e> from his d«U» cpldcelt : .. -u.slis adT 
Might soar at once on chartered wing tojcaflgj^ ix,JT 
31if rci^aas pf starred; infinity I-^W8^ ^J 
Vain mockery of a bridal wreath ! The hour 
( Bbf whifch stem patiencfe he^r'kiiifjt'^ateif ^"^^ 
Is come ; and I m?iy givje^my bursting he^^.joHS[ 
Full anil indignant scope. — ^Now, J]i[jl^/^ ^^j / 
"Believe in retribution f What, prou4 ^^W^ 
Prints, ruler, ^(jueror,! cUi(|^|t ,th<^ 4^^ heaven 

"" ^ Or thai '^e uii^eeb. inp^rt^ njjpirtw. 
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". In burning )citmutmi :ltMpMiB)Miai» vJ i » ^ ^/ioWlA 

llie lightnings TitmBl^teI<|&iltapib«Dk)i^deft|i)^. u'i'* 
OnietTampkrtag fMmgadifyieailitQjt^gm^^':. noirr 
His pyranrid-hdght of po««fe; [AatijOJhitffiUt. t^, 5Vi,U 
May, with more ;1b«rfii;crdclesj make pale v.'/O 
Man's crowBftl Of liiwttforsi, -.. ..;,;> ) i-.J > ,i '„ (.K^W' 

Con. .,..,,.,; n-,; . 01 ! iffiamtibf^iimiamti^ -wO 
His soul is treiid)lilig5j|i-i;t^diia9i Jsrink 'w i «^ff/iU odT 
Of that dim world ji*«re pft^WQi)LiiaA^>aiQ| mUttoorlJiW 
Leave him in peace I Ja .{I -m^'b kH 

Voicir8Ji^illtt«^.),4iibu, .Atigoifti^^ Couciilit 

do 3S&;«w»b<itslill ? I ^ /. ■ ^bifiauum '-^b^tlJ 
An44]ftnr chief, am l\ere!—Now, now>|!iHkt»<li n<> HiK 

ViT. ♦uo:: ,;( ,r -,a ,v Faire-tM *MH J'-ifj. .n^ ii«>4i «A 
Thine eyes so oft; leit^ liidF«iaiiitii%>anui^> v 'Fiin wS 
Have looked on man's last paiigs, thou shtwddst, by 

' ' ^' .'■!-;.!i ;/i;t -Utui i(.,dt t-'A- 

Raimond. Away,i«ytl!^§l4ite^'!'^'''^'^H 

Now is tiie ihoB^^rngbir' <M ^aughtering baatW^ 

Are scattered ftar4nd wide. A little while '"^-^ 
And thotf 'il^ib#ii«|«t^.v'r£^,^;y^,^^ i,^|^ 
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Amelmo? He ^ogQlMTttilii^erit noM " ' ■- '■■''' 
'MM aodie oki*t«ai|^fd^nte«'^*^BaHi|tlM»i^ ' ' 

Tliou tdi^f«M«i«^1>klM9r!llwr wiiQ ^tmni ' '•' 
• Hitre spelltiteiUiy.- HaArf ■ ^ -r:"'"ii 

Con. . . ltrifl.«*>ftyt '' '-. '•' 

WUle in his heart there is ckie AoKibtlf Ufe; ' *• 

One spiurit-ui'fais.l£aare^; twill not leave 
The broths o( *iy yorak to periidi thus, • -' ' 

Whhout4M IciMfiyboBeiit to susitcin ' ' - ' 

Hb dying head. ;' . .1 

9Bii >: ' ) The^hKuteare dar&emng ^oitfid. '•■ 
There are strange voices ringii^ iii Mine eaf ' 
ThifdfaBiKft w»<^to Whatl-'Bot I hare Iveen -^ 
Used to command ! — Away ! I w^iwit di«f. 
Butontbe'&riirw^. , '•' ffl^iJiW^^ 

Con. (kmeUng fy Mm.) Oh heaved { bt^kt/imilMf; '^'-^ 
As thou ait ju^ l*^Hfer he'k aoW where nought *> i '' 
But mercy cn^araii Mm f'-dft is fAst t' •? ? • ^ J--^"^ 

Gkiido (tAen, withms »word drawft..i-, 

Qnm tii ^^imond.), I 've sought :lh0e4aig9i^M%&ii 
art thou lingering here 1 
Haste, follow me I— SdsSffekMrwffllr^y name 
Juna thati^oiXl<<-'!Z>v^ / , • -. ^v v.r..ii 

X^lvtc -V '-., V-Tnw«pr!-7--aiMao.r;.: e::,' r- ^c-'-i 
GuiDo. .. :l ... »^ •,;■,," .;::«S^ I ic.:x">f vA 
Hast thfHi 1^ ^||cpBi«%t^ witb tikli»%«(«ni%- .1: icA 
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After vain oonfiict with a people's wraths 
De Couci hath escaped?— And there axe those 
Who iBunmir tiiat frrai thee the warning came 
Which saved him from our vengeance. But e'en yet 
In the red current of Provenf al blood 

That doubt n»3y3P)?^R9?fl.::itl^Ti^ S^^ sword. 
And follow me ! 

Rai. And iAm^ couldst doubt me, Guido ! 
'Tis come to this !— Away ! niistriKt tae still. 
I will not stain my sword with deeds like thine. 
Thou know'st me not ! 

GuiDo. Raimond di Procida !^ 

If thou art he whom once 1 deemed so noble— ' ^ 

lExit Guide. 
^^t,rteet' •'^^^■^^. 

ilTd, ' ) 5j.:H 

oer, 
reVtear^'* '^'''^ 




t,oh, fejpfeedl '^ 

tN0 OP AOt THE THIHbJ 

' :ii k..:.i^: sl 
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e»fxiii- >ifafcih7^ t>f!t „..iVi t-'V./: h./i» ii/fniurji oif // 
ley w/'* ihii .'.»:»!. 'J* ip.i 107 Mfoini>:'! in;-! fr:> 'f:t> doirfW 

? t\if v/ol!p't.bnA 

'.'.'lit.'* , ,ujl3 jci;!(il- i'lniij-' .v\*.'' hi) A jaH 

rvocidaL enters. . ,^ 



Instinctive siqperstitions, will drag down 

Th' ascending soul.— And I have fearful bodings 

That treachery lurks amongst us. — Raimond! Rai- 

Oh ! Guilt ne'er wade a mien Jik^ Mis its garb I 
It caiuiot be ! 

f6' ' 
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6» mBiXEMri^ts c^tv^ 

Montalba, Guido, a7id other^icimns, enter. 

The kingly p5ffb4fifieiiieri!b'W}l©i*am(fere^ oCI 
After this jmofi ofeelawrj^lc&d^'ih^^ .: > -^ r< 

MoKTALBA. We Aai;e don6 -irtdL ; jlliete «tti^^ 
ioohcnfairiaBg}! ;»i'T ' //oM 

No shoutiDgiiaiJW;!^ > (^-i-v cT 

Our ejtoaif^idbitiytwTterjrf&rkJj^ miO 

Doth voQchiiMriugH ahfl theyi^'Jaidl to-jcal iyv gu ^a 
Deep as the.tSwdrdoouUin5^e.k/> tYetJSQUcinskiA riA) 
is stiU l^iiliiialf ad»@C)ed,j^(;e^^ irf^>iH 

De Cpuci hathiescapedKaad, dqUWtefiSi teada^igrj} ^riT 
Their footsteps to Messina^ where fiiwifowr. // >' H 
IJZaiogadafelCiall th^: iStt^ngth. * Determined heartd/ 
And deeds to startle earthy »e yeWreifaiiwI/^v;? ir Y^iiT 
To make!ti»:tti^fely sacrifice ccanplete.— . oa^ 

"V^lisr^cisi^ son ? 1:0 K>^ 0- ;j om wiO 

Prq^ Mijrji rv Lki^w-ttoi vOnce last night 
He cross'd n^LpWh, apd with dae starc^e Ileal down a 
Aswwi/i>^t*«8^tosnoit0iii?ya^ ^dT 

My own, which in thttf|i§iidV)r, strifes ;h^ Ijft^;: > a> nl 
Wrench'd Jlefe W5f^m«|)rr/^bwt ,vifl>/»n if^^ 

To my»eRi4ti*ite^maihe>^W)bft^fc^K nf) n(»qU 
And with a sad, and yet a scornful, spsiflp^oi .iv-.m jtAl 
Full of pismmta^mmr^k^ m u ^ince. thkt howK 
1 have AOt seen him; Wherefore didst thou ask ? 
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MoN. It mattery not. We have deeper things to 
speak of. — 
Know'st*t)lirgirtfiia3i«eo^ our councils? 

Pro. I |ak(«P«ifm«ww;eiii'9nro 
De Couciricrf5lii»ite«tcftrd'lQwrf»8^ sriT 

So so(m been hiia9AiAW^^<ti3vide^ dictz^ r ixi; idjiA 
Led h^ioee^ia^^&xaiiLiliia'fieMjat^^^ faesnd^w^T 
Thai>fJMy4ievdldpeiflHsii:-i> oi^»\v -///'^ .^^a^TVioI/x 

MoN. The gjiHcdfiUmiiB^ 

To watch the cit^^tes^Mta^eidvN^tlttQ^ oK 

Chie whoserqcftoicieadbl^ai&^ aadhakqaelrBla^ rx^O 
Betray 'd Ms igiiilJtypiii^^ Mask! hatixiivei v iIioCl^ 
(AmiddiJtheilsuiailt deemmg^Jt^ eo; c[d:*d 

Might aMbiiBiK]ticedJpa^»>ilhe^'9eiid& ! i^ -t 

Thefiigiti^^BrcwaMfal;^ Head aqd jtsdge ! i >v>-> S'U 

Pro. Whe»eii»i«hisi«ie6seng«^!* !■ ;- ^^ i le ; L 

They slew«liiitii9i')th^r wratk. ; > ' -^^-r '^^-^. '•^"^'^'^ ^'^'^^ 

Pro. ~ ,j-^i(:K . / U«w<ieM^'t4ac«4ni>i^^^^ 

Give me the scrolls. - -^^ vIQHWt**^^' 

•ilgni J ' Ndw, ifdie^^^ such;thing»^>n^ 
Astfttt^ t^ded^'^dd'«ha*|me^ycrt(MCaiyff b ^j^oid sH 
The pan^>ft*ift*^?t*^ td^*#^^ ilJtli©g**^^^w8 A 
In execraditmi ttt^O^ddWti'Sliei^i ^li *^' >i«iw ,fiwo yX^ 

But for such guilt were aimless ; .4ttittB^l«^p'd 
Upon the traitorW hfeid^-^Wra^Ittlfci iii^imafiiin oT 
Her mark for'^^V*!--^*^^^^'^*^-^'^ .^' ^'H ^^^'' 'bi^^ ^ ^^^^^ ^^^ 
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Oft on ourselves. ^ ? • ' » ^ c- 

Pr«^ ' ' • * Whaie'er fete hath of nrin • • ^ ' 
PaU on his house !~WhA^'tb'T6l^a^^ ' * - 
Th2Lt^ftJS^i«fl*ft)]h^jHtos©vsalte our souls have ildW 
Ikigrain'd tK^flttfelt^^klMdOdr'i^i^ ifH^ itti^ A. 
That hath dgJti^dUKsireiiihw^^r^T^ fefe^cft^H ^l 
Vfkf^^^i^ his name, * 150 «tajhpitigit^*^^ *-^^H 

Might warn men from him ? — ^M?ho shdcAJ be ^ vHe ? 
Albmi?^M hfe^ tethart whkhf eter ^^ ' '' i 
Ji Shnrikd from wicountering mine ^MBUt ii# f" Mil Haffe 
Is of diBb noldfeit-^*-4)h1 he couM not diame 
That high descent !— Urbino ?— Conti ^*4jCo ! ' ' ' -*'^ 

more! ■ •'" '^' -^ 'Wh:'];,-.;! li;-!^ .;>li 

— ^I canriowaDt*F it^— Nbw shall I read "^'^ 

Each fatoiwkh cold shsffeiott^ ^vflifeh^doA l5lM?*» A— 
FroAiananfadti^'ttfieJii its nativeiroyiiity>'i'i>ul n^)ffT 
^ And seal his mti^^fop^iead' with t^ ^* ^ >r{ i 

o!Off?fts oi»TO^vflo^ifl8igBiilig»i-tHS^^ thouglits, 
Montalba ! Guido I-r-Who should this nam be? 

MoN. Wh^'^aiOSictillaiiip^Umdleli^ 
His swordiUOJ^dibub&M^ and tlirfakl it^s^'Aoii^i i' ^ 
Against his coiitib^jd^€ife il 

May w#A0'idhMh^dif0rgUiki^.t^^ ^^dT 

MoN. .I^iof- l'^ i^ro-iNraypii^^feyisMii.i' i'- oT 
Pro.' ^nisVi '.:Kjicc"j"i'7qc) i:.ioo O/i-"^'/ inMy>^»l'i*^- 
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Speak, Ghikbl fkm'it Us fiticnd! ■."■.] .> ■■'», r..-^ . j 

ChwDO-r •;'•: ;■> ;v^'i -.*<;> r.' J»iir#lfld not wepf^o; 
'nielHrQ«tf:«^8w^rJi0inetl:>) ,'■' - •• -, ... i ;; : ,-, , i: -.1 

A Ml Q&VigH'im^^tifm^.'Htfi^}^ t . . :. 

Is itI%ibbI»A »(l^J-^Yetfa»e^fear64'<fe*l> ,..-; : .i C 
Hath brept i«.4i|Hiiu»0«^leiw«)i otir thMgl«i;)l«fiti«r 
Aad hten ibmg flPf»,'iktn i8BlMMi>.luiu%rjai^iWPt 

I wokM be c^> akin «o«k'ti|» Itoi^^rfifii -.>i.. /. 
IB^^istvwg bean. . . . fAigmHe. 

'*-.'. •. rlfoD^iriiiattkaveltofaicaAf- 
YourJii^HptJr. ,..-. )-. ' .• •' ■ , .1 ;;rir 

He haft disgraced your Bame. m 

Pbo, h.;>i ! I .r. /Mf 8orltdilitlm^.' .. 

— ATet% ifrohlK oiteles, that I shMi seanaiiKj - i 
Their faiddeirJiMaaiag.oiit?--IFi^ didlray son^ ,> 
I havef<a9o4;r(ti»4al0>twE8|»enbit,'(|iBi^Ir( ;>ru ;>rrA 
. iQpiod} fVwillilsiursttqpaQitheQattitooMaib JIHfle 
■■ .!' -we. .•• ■ •'--•. .:•.! ! udlcU'oM- 

\il|fe9eibubyi^-4lttidittk atMi'ixdfiaM.,^1^ // .^oT/r 
Of Ketii^ai>; Ixiink iireiba(tbeddifeia8iBid^.io7/^ ■: iti 
In redflib^bii8/!Whidb tirffl^oiamdcnrteao ^.n\ *<:•-..'" 
Thesd^^||[^4MngM>niiaitQ>fidBairiMi^dlt|^ /rk 
Thro' the kx% itarctt of age»t ^fiWB^^MMAidc ..^M 
To shielddtoii'tkuigeE arFroven^ maid, .^of/ 
Sistai? of Mm whose cdd eppnssioti atmg ■ >:•. "\ 
Our hearts to madness. 
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€T2 t4H5U(;ai«RS [JfctaBT. 



Mdiir,**u! /c . It ^ What* fihduki she be 
To kefepilfaHt nsaoe fixm pieoriitmttfj^ cwthi) n ckT^ 
^^^I(0ra90^ tfal9in:isi!tfiiBdr ]^i&ii diMix^ldsciji^^MlM 
To smite her in her chamfiiGtt'j^ ^ASb.i^i^V^*^ 
The boy difeomk'd to^ I^And I live to tell >^oM 
My shame, and wreak my veii^ea«i^ ^^ ^^ ^*J^ oT. 
,n6CbMi>€L."i ^''-j' '^^^» .'rji-^'t Who but.bi^U ^' 

Could waorwPs Cdcteiy W^4eti»feJtiie!guiit»eii^ /loom I 
These sc^c^^vaaire^l^ii^ dotiJbty^ 
Soiight^ wiAf his £^r dnd ^pcmmi^^c^mdcm, &1r^ A 
To win us v>fritan our ^^de^^/^A^didagsfsedBM^dl! 
leagued to Unliiatfkhisn. n.\ ,-: vol h ryaoiti yff 

MoN. ' t • i^KTi0W3^0aOT)t4h^i^)^^uto 

E'e^ illtite baiKjuet's hotfr/ireinAtifis QeCaiki^aii^ 
KOi5ejJ3to*iQg'Uiito Biib^llie tid^ /oaT*— 

Of all our purposed deeds ?— And h»wave,not 
Proof, jc^ the noon^day clear4]^ati&oimeiid>l(2AAi»T ' 
'--^tofflistetiQf'.ltortijfrant? : --n^hl^ ijuoiq 'dJi Iibxj^- ''- 
JPrnL ■ -y ^M ; , • . - ' . " ; - ' Thef erwaa bne .,mocf. hI *' 
Who m<ii]^^&t:being^<i^ydless*kH;Letl^^ 
F^aA crfearibiajchildrea's ^raves^ aiidrl fWffjcwDM 
The revelry! ^.'Ayr/l /j- i o'^'-o-r/ 

MoN. (apart) :YaiMhaIii be diildless1;oo! ^44 
Pro. /SRifij 'fcj3yQU>r.MOrilaltaw?4*4l^wir^ 

Ther^!ismQ haidaiioiiisiir^istiitrth^^^ wojih I' 

Shddrtdia^ldhfe^iOTerW^nrifiiB^^ ^oriT 

To your dbo^ fjle0fe^HHBl^l^^ caHtelaTlT 

IThe weigh^ Athat pressor tcmnh^rohcAzH s»|dl ttesn 3iH. 
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Affof^. s^vi 5:!;f. f.!i/Wbait;aiiE^ttis this, my loi:idb?M 
Who hatbitmaii gbKJbcatetOiiilMDii^^ isd^HjS^i oT 

MoN. ii.,j oi 5*7;' J I'^Ai-aWrflcftHflft^jn ^cn! oriT 

To bear with mfififeS^Jfrv' ;■••.: :i.i /r'/ itio ,!uaj;n\ylvr 

P^ !^o ' u // Friend ! By yon higbtJi^aren, 

Alondia«(4iimdWeAr^¥i^^ ,^ o^uiiT 

A word ,idbQSQ)6to8e JBrfrfri^J-'nA^ii freftifromi sillr. >. 
The ijR!wn'4^aiil|g^/in^p^^ tba hem ^i/ tiv/ oT 
By Aose it loves. — Oh ! I CQwJd kiigb <AAte^ 

Whe^3llte:*0fd««Wl»r^t*^A 80»,k,b^ smiR 

—They shoidd.mt,tte»«^^'H^ that-sh^ 

''Ta:£iu^<tarB^tn0(joft5ea^ aiid4»d7(»ifcepy)e t^x^T 
''Quail its proud glance; totell tiie 'esbtthti^jAnamifr* 
" Is bom/andao/rejoic^ !" — Then might we 6aiiU 

McmvfThts i&joU icftr. r > /^beeaMdrtfeic^s^ dD>^'7 
Arouse thee, Proeida! n?M/afjdT 

Pro. * :•' ^ ".- ^ / -.> ; ■ Whyi-.;amr>Fn^t vv)«/^n j /koM 

And yet be passionless — and thus will hnr. 
I know th(y^jrteaaitig4iMDeieik iatfweihijrrr 

They sha&bkfdttw^eterjtlhn^bt jon^i-^b 
There[iMMj» jwidfels^liGir/cdllb&iiB^dfi'ui^^iffl^ juoy oT 
Hisiuovle iiitf-Ba»ri(»ad^^ tet{KgUt>m ^dT 

That shows like truth— but be notrye^dteeivdoW? ^^1 
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JP^^ Jlpg m^ehw beft«» ua. We wU ait : { . r : , : 
I'o-day in judgmei^t, ai0 t?ij^ ^kies shall see 
The strength which girds our nature.— WiH not this 
Be glorious, brave Montalba'T^-^Liiiger not, 
^^^Bdy »G^si«^l«sl f« the» thin^ ^ : 
Which ask the speed of storms: ^ '^ 

" ^' Isnottiiis1feftf^^^4 

MoN. /T is nobler Ktep 'thy bpkit to *i^tt5«d 



(Aside) And Aen-*-be deec^ate like me M^nrf lw*s^ 
Will at the Aotight grow light. ^ ' - ' o'^ 

Pro. IRiatnoirrtmaitts^ 

To be prepared ?— The^e dioaW be^ sdtemn pc»«|> ' T 
To grace a day like this. — Ay, briaklrig^ heaite* ^ f ' 
Require a (bapery to conceal their throbs 
From cold inquiring eyes ; audit mtisibi .. ^r .i r 
ABE^teapdricBi^ that sa their gaM^ ma3rnot'j n-^t H 
Exj^hD^-whMt lids beneath. > > :[>jRrrti]frdftf<l&. 

• MkiHi'ui irc -i - • • Now Ais te^wfeU x^'^^''^'^ 
— ^I kalB(tMis^itoiidd ? fitr hehathiwHeii ^ • "^ »" 
In all oiu: councils that asoemdaacy ' '^ ^ 

And masl^o^ei* bcA4 hearts, which should haireBeen 
MQi0o%f^ ;tlMHmanddaitts.'^^^^Eiad'/b4^ I 

Of wrongs like njii^? — No! for that name— r his 

country-— 
Jfe strikes — my vengeance TiatK a deeper fount : 
But there^^dark^ji^ffi tkfe K^Ajfti^fetfe kffl1feh# 
^afym^^f^MrreV^'o^^ ^' ^^^^^ • ^^ '^[^f^ftbE^ba. 



'id n: If 
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0^ m miimxauo. ^n 

Scene It.^^A Tletmitagey surromtdti % iJIfe 3ft^ nf 
" ' ' aTittnciertt^Temple:' * ' ' ' 

this the still ^ ' - *' ' ' ^ ^ ^ 

Awisuteyhour of nocmt— He should haYebepa 
Here t^y-Ae daj^break. — ^Wasthere not a voice ? 
k^t^ Not^ 'tis the 8hrmCioaaa,wiifr^adffie ' 
*' Peopling these martde ruins, as it aports 
•'^AHttcfetftem, in the OTn.--^H«k ! yet kgasn^"^ ' 
No r nd !— Forgive me, fether !- thit I bring ^^ 

Eartiite restless pie& and passions to disturb 
The^^lSlQess df thy holy solitude ; ' 

My hdartis:fiilltrficare. * . , . r 

Anselmoj v>r -^ - ' There 16 no ]^lac5& ' ^ ^ 
So hallow'^'arstabeimvisited » 

By mortal^cares; * Nay, "whither shouH w* go, 7- ^• 
Mithrftir tfeep griefs and passicms, bift to^«cnc!i^ 't 
Lonely kUd istffi ; where^he that made our heasrbi^/: 
Will speak to them m ivMspers 1 - Hi&svelkho*m? T - 
Affictiontoo, my iJbot^eix ■ * '^ '. - < > 10 'hi vJ 

I kiiiwrittweH^hd/G^feaswmjh Baha^ m^Uamtil^ 
Vittci^Uii Cillers, Ccaastance shrinks back on get' 
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' And en ^^mmi'^lisi^mii, ^bba^^^'ddiixi^iii^^t nO 
Even as ^ «^, IBlI(i#i^gJtlteiSjit'eet.cte»«ri£b ? ti to O 



Of some divine and" 4«^»»»*ilWiifljr<5^^ ^^i-^^ ff^^rf woH 
t<ft*^^e^I%(J^taiee now. Oh! speak to mffiV 
Of I]Dl^li^g^('^>itd^d4y dA wlMbtftiit^i^ \d'U 
Is pow^r^lo'*fi4Jth»«€in^i«Stga5filKe4fetat'->i ^j; no i .bS 

Sink, like a sfoftfilfelSWlcNIVo J;;..- .a ;!i -■ an ;.?^ otlT 

Darkens %sf^it"'ffiJi^?'i • =.o-jii-r -;:ii/m .'-».■, jf.vjii ^S 
ViT. •«■■>'■■ '■ '^ i:-':.c:B''^Mjai©tigricfiiii .'.'■bfi:^,or{7/" 
We should *ej<^Bet<!i;J^yjbiit{joy is *fe^ id ^oijf^M 
That -j^Mete 'it -hath -been;!' |a the fgfk&tmvi^^ 
' sic-Bd c ;^peat}ie-- ■ ■-'-,.• ;..'•>' i.;;; ju-rji-.U ■.woli 
Its mantling cup there is a scent unka(§\*tt/i^ 
Fraught ifVJA <$c(iq]& s«rsaig6'^BiWttipi »A& <»hi(igs«ii8«f 
Have changed their nature ; sti&, •! ^ayv'«^(ri«ertJB I — 
There is a ■cmse, Ansehno !-*.We are free, .<>^ A 
Free and aven^^id*— Yefconmij^.MflSeis^ril^ 
A dajJmess^lheewry/ag th^ ©ppr^gjfit^^jfian^tdhisi iuS. 
Of midnig*l;j[)hiartiisSe«;^Ayjif<»ifl^At(»,ii-)jjm woH 
'Rwieife^ItdSasft. ,>'r<i i.|:;v;i.. , .a. ! --iY-- ^x^rail ih^'V 
Ans. i-qjjHaflvqs^pi^ tiifebjiirenttei^eff ?w 'i bn A ' 

There ij*9|Mf<>dW^ea/^^)v«thfa>l*dtett^ jrfT 

Some brief ,wpJtaanflti9liitt'itoo>weH:Jihllcw ' i>hom'/ 
They call the stranger^ te«l>/flnu a^fum bri'iTb rjous nO 

ViT. 3S\t lo'l ii p.rV Who calls the dead .nV 
Conqbeiwiqrtldol?-Ta|[iwfi|)Tb»^1|»|P«0tkJ6i:^8 oT 

TlwIa(HJfti«a9i|itet{Ho&(teir,iki^Yet,^^ftto/ig'f yU 
ItelH4»4}0^:<jji«flgbel 9(11 bnuoii; lietirfi 'oirfi gnril " 

A»wU 9m ijo ion ?{od*hSiyK%^^'«te/lS^'*i9rfJ bia ^» 



Digitized by 



Google 



On ^if|iM«dk^or>rtiy ai«|r<i*Acl(*tl??fl«f > no bnA 
O'er its dar]6;«ifc.t!rSpe8k.r!.Ii^jflm t*»^ Wu. sit- ?. 
How hath this wo!)tiiief»if<sm^?^.n< >: i/:L o/.t alO 

Why iiboolclfiiy^ JM«ur ft(t^©.to;.^^t|^ WffP4(af{ 10 
Back on its foviM^W^ceBm^mlfi^^:^^ >i 

The storm is in my soul, hxHtf^^gf^i^i e :,£[ ,iini8 
Atrest!— *Ayi sieedSyini^tfae slaughter'd babe.vyv 
By its dead mother sleep ; aiiAs^rJiis^M^ , ..y^i^CI 
Who, midst the fifatintJb»V»sliilnber'd oft before, ,r,V ' 
Making the sh«W4h^r|alU>w*jBay yepos? I ': od-: r/// 
"HSittwnoi&Asftr toils pile do»erf^l6<t no^ e^pj^ ? terfT 

Con, Merciful heaven! have sucht^^s been? 

Aad/jsrett!..! h- ■. ; ' •■• • ■■ ■. '■■n-.jit:.;^tT 

"^IliK^isiA^ siltedeioone cT^ iheibstt^boa^ ^ J.^ gi'^t'i 

— I aitoetftojajtQ^iQlif^.. ' ■ :,;f;noo7aH 

Ans. ,9!rtl uiii 'j/O^Q»,-whdse-wagrs^ ^^^ owrfT 
Ctouc6piJltk9ft»fi6jBy;;r<)f all ^blfant,-; /b Ln^ 961'? 
But terribIenoe43isteb5rtfwt<wcH%^y/'»(^rf^<ieiT3liJsfa A 
How mni^^)tn0ff^Sast^fifjt:&i^\ \0 

Their limits^-Yes ! the earthquakes, m^k^^/uaaiSi 
Andth6ToIi02moe»i>- Hj^^neo^liaps -:avA 
The bounds of 3fetnbiltl$l^Mt^8S(^^ »T9r{T 

Vittoria ! wdtblthJfTWioaJi'^e^fiitDdMjv.'i'ji'id omo8 
On such dread scenes unnvtnedl ^ogatnt?. orfl IliJO ^arfT 

Vrr. Ln^b srfJ dllK-) oif?? Was it for we .tiV 
To st^«$b;' tmoH^mitSit^ JfenMortitobltrpiwcedpnoO 
My veryi^?^YHe*,Th9^3WbttfltoaHWt AHeWT 
•• Ring thro' the air around me hr^^lB^iit^KH^Ait IlaJ 1 
« BidtheI%1a©^\ttfe',4Ma^IHtooknot(»B»tta»^ - 
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7l T^SBOSHK) [Af^4!([ft8 

Ans. "^ littdjrt %1^toughts l^id stenmesstotliQJaf!^ 
« Which ^aate but Bid VM-^ife^te^ iheftiiejcieteA^ (M)?" 
Was there no mercy ? t r ; : . .1 v \: » ^ {M * 

; ViT. / . Merciy!l !it Mth been , , : V 

A wQtd foitiidd^ aajth' HnhaAks^ddinmieait - ; qo'3 
Of evil pawan,f-^Yet ene ihete <irbs sdio d»ed ^ ' i A 
Toowntheguittof jf)ifiy**aBndtoaidi . , •; i ; V- ,tA 
Thevicthns; buti]»Miint.--^QfJpm]ioin0K v< <;/u» 
He is a traitor, aiid a tiaater^s deUh _ . ^ ixO 
Will be his meed. , r (i// 

C6n. (e^mi^igJkfilDari.) Qfa Ueav^ ! — ^Us aa^, 

hife-name? ^ * • •■ .' m /• -7 H'd 

Is it— 4t cannot be t • » :' '0 il 

ViT. (starHug.) Thau here,- pale girl ! ! / 

I deem'd thee with the dead (-^ew Jnst ihskt fetopeA 
The snare?— Who saved thee, lastoflall thy^atoefltj^ \ 
Was it notJoe of vrfuun I spate A*^jnpifr; J i .i:;j' J 
RaimcMid di Procida ? « ,jj.; r'^Lrn^dil 

Ckarl : itis.eDougk ;/•{: ':!<) ..:(>J 

Now the stonn breaks upon xa^ at^I aanfcdim 3 anff 
Miurthetoodi^? / rV 

ViT.'^ >: .. * , J« it ev'tafc 60 ?— Wh5[ ihatv i ::: ^ 
live on — llMUAHaJA^aKew-i^^ 1 uu[H 

*' Fix not^i^iniiKitihytsliirefm^ai^^ -u .y.ijiH'A 

I mean not tateiiky toBe^.. Thi»r^i^ "iir 

Why shouidijdea^jbiingfthfieflusr<<Dbtiv]ri^ 
He vmte;bi9fr.tlie^ha[i|)7k»^^ 'luh >j{j10 

If'B4ifl«^ tnb'iQttS^.j^rt^It i&9^ v/i IxJ-v-nO 

As that hift^fabxKtils .on 1% tiett^&rilmrKK o t..; ,U A 
]>ildbl|ii;|tt.liimto-tfai8-4^^ j.oii •-.] jitKr^ ^M 

•: r.. ; ;- ,1:..: ,jO.-! J-bifJ :fl'ji:}V}li^f ! Uilib^rf A 
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*• My noble Raiffioodf i^ j , * i ..j -iV; 

Vrr. • '< ^ Maiddiv!- Jk* must die. : / / 

Fennowtto^jmtffa^befeto.faiBJiidgesic^ .• a a 
Andtheff^wbinbii wi»»4D(ihejTOiM.<^^ . iJ 

Are as the rock is totha liimqia^ si^ ' ^ u [ 
OfsummfeMVBHres; :jQ^,1I^'a£iith«sift . n; . ->::r 
On their ^bunal. :Q(ttidtiKii^iii>fctD'mej m ; H 
What wouM'st thou? ^ 1:7/ 

oGbH. .^ - '1 Matey!— OhI wert thou to fifekd 
But with a look> e'en yet he might be m)radl. 
If thoQ hast ever loved — : i 4 

ViT. ' , -*^KIhiiveloyed^ 

h^^akiithmi^Av^^ .;: i.^^ I 

I aril arimV Jtj ^^aih made Hie.r— O'er my «o«l o ^ .-.: f 
Lightning hathv^fKuK'd, and.sear'd iu GmM^lMetl^ 
I th^i might pity — ^but it will not be. . • 1 1 := i;H 

Con. Oh ! thou wi]t yefc relettt, for woman'i^ hfitOt 
Was fonnbdt& ivXBv^ «»1 to Jjaek. .j- jiU v/o/T 

ViT. Awiayit coj on teuM 

Why should f pity ^aeei^-^T^aou ^t but prove.xiV 
What I ha^^e kmtwn befoT^-^amdiy^tt Jllixeft — no e /iJ 
Nature is ^re«g, kpi itm^ all bvibovoe^^ ton y.fi " 
The sickin)^tetieiitiy«at^ing^!i^hfeaH^ toit luiom I 
Foi^ dntn^Mdi ifi Jtot ; landitlHsrrcfdaiflr^skitojoiia y^d /f 
Of the dull v^/wh^reirilh-aur^lifxii^ ^\l 

Circled by deatth^^ ^foesi ^dmi|;c»itifiy<^]9il boiM<t»H H 
All, save remnord^.M-J^Il wM not-bdwMwnd ^ufO a A 
My sprit to that dark pcmer^^^idte'lrjav^^^ 
Ansehoo j wherefore (Udst Uiou talk of guilt? 
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Ass. Ajy thus doth sensitive oonscieiioe qiiidc^ 
'thowght^ '■ • • *' ' ' * • " "",^' 

LeadkgrepioachMifWjestoabf^^ » 

Keai li^itniog to a lode. 

ViT. Leave me in peace ! * 

Is't not enough that I shouldltave a saise " 
Of tfamgs thou c^st not see/aU wiM and dairk, ' ' 
And of uhearthfy whisperis, haunting m& ^ ' ' 

With dread suggestions, but timt % trfd wcflfd6» ' '^ • 
Old man, should gall me too ?-~MuM all conspire 
Agahistmet — Oh! ihou beautiftil spirit f watit -^* 
To sliine up<xi my dreams with looks of love, ' "" ** 
Wheie art thou vanished ?— Was it not the thought^' 
Of thee which urged me to the fiwirM task, ^ ^^ 
And wilt thou now forsake me ?-^I must seek ^ * 
The shadowy woods again, for there, perdmbce, ' "" 
Still may thy voice be in my twilight-paths ; 
-^Here I but meet despair ! l^ Vtttorikr 

Ans. (to Gonstance.) Despair not YAo»,' ■ " ' '^ 
1% daughter !— he that purifies the heart* ' ^^^ 

With grief, will lend it strength. - ' ^^ 

Con., (tnimcouring torowit herself^) Did ^^hft' 
not say ' 

That some one #as to die ? 

An8. ItelHheenot 

Thy pangs ^re" vain— for fiatuite wiK hkte way. 
EJurthaKst have tears ;y*t in a heart Kke thifte, * 
FaitltBwy notyieH itsjdace. * ' 

Cow. HaVe I not heard 

Some isarftd tale ?~*Who^aid, that there ^J^ouM rc^'- 
Kood on »y gwl T— Whattttood^I nev«t We ^ '* 
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Hatred, kod fiitfaor, unto ai^ that biiB||lhf8.ST 

beaveU) vs.; -. . t . a •^. ' ?'?j.'i 

Itbiii8to^]^9gy^pq^!^^^heiiiu8tdiel ,7 
Formy8ake^j^5^|^.flpii^l, ..-. t . . s - , . , ...t 

And her proudi;^ jftB^ Mt ta Irony; wo^itr^A 

Why d^Jyljpggj^^.? , . ^ (S^TMfl^lft *fW4A 
'^* rjYol 'to ^ M^^ F9uW«t .ibw gO.X , .. . . .T 

Avktiininhj^jti^, ,r r,,,,...., „ .,..,/, kj 

Ai»»- 3|op^^;^,„^My•^.wa^W»ta^oulU8h- ■ . L; A 

--|^i^^5|jf!(^J|f(^ of woman «ai^ , . ( -., .li-- 

In her aflfectioij^;^^;^!^^,^ **e t^i ,ck> ; . ) , ) > ^ A 
In this bleak mjijijI^^?!^^"^!*."^^^*'^ nt'ri n '^ vW 
For man on his triumphajk jQ(Wjr3e ^) f»«r^ v/ t mts fftjW 

For love and gne£ ,,.;. t.,,, 

Ans. Thoufeir,afl4gp9^t^,p...T£,iT 

Unused to meet a^j^^jj^ ^'^^ft^ ^^ ^ sp^ ^,f^ 
Of tendem^^J|pip|fe,l,feqw^8!bou^ vdT 

Or fecethekingof terrors.! ,;, ^^^ , ,^, . ^,, .^^.^ ^^^^^^ 
Con. . ^ , ^ ^ :^^ is strength ^,^^ 



o 
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Its fragile ^fiSmgr-^M^^uGk €artb be rw* . , ■ . 
BeforeliergeBB d]« found ?-^ Oh t tioitr J feed 
Worthy the generous love which hath «>t. steum*d 
To look on jdealh for mef!^-^My heart faatb^0tL ] 
Birth to as deep a cour^^, and a facOi 
Ab high in its deratioD. . [^EocitCemiasm* 

Ajbus, . Sbefis^^sne! 

Is it to perish ? — God of mertjy ! kaed ' 
Power to my -roicse, that so its prayer may save 
Thfai puf e and lofty creature ! — I ifi& foJkrviM- 
But her young footstep and heroic heart 
Willtoe^tr her to desteuction fester fat 
Than I can track her path. [^E^t AnstsMo. 



Scene III.^— Hall of A Ptiblid iuildtng. " 

Procida, Montalba, Guido, and ethers, seated as on a 

Tribunal. 

. " .1 . > , 

Procida. The moth k/wet'd daj^kly , bi^ tte s»fi^ hUh 
tsawf - 
With fierce and angry splendour, thro' the dcW^ 
Burst forth, a^ if impatient to behold 
This, out Wgh trkffl|rf!.— Lead the prisoiieir ift. 

(Raimojid is brought in fettered md gvctrd^) 

Why, what a bright and festttessr brdrtv i^ hetfer ! • 
--Is this mart giriityJ-^Look on him, Montalba! • 

MoNTAt^A. Be firm. Should jtrstice Mm at a 16c* ? 

Pro. No, thou stty'St wdi Her eyet? a*eirt^te4 
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Or shoul5%e n6. ^ou;tlmt6ostcsffl thyself-^ ' 
— But no! I^itt A()tbreaiteatmito]^&aB^^ 
Speak! t!bU2Utima^'d<^tre@i8^ c / 

You, before whoift I stand, ^ darker pSA; 

In the briglit fiwje of heaven ; ipeid yottr ovra l|€«ti 

Give edio to the charge. Your very looks 

Have ta'en the MSiiip ©f mime, and* seate to %\akk^ : 

With a perttjffii^d iu»i- hi^gard v^i^ 

Flrora thtf tcb-Bteithing light.~Why, trtmt halb 

wrflii^ 
This change on noble browis t-^^^There i% « tuiw^ 
With n d^ answer, rising from t^e Mood 
Your hands have coldly shed !—Ye are of thos^ 
From whom just men recoil, with curdling vcins^ 
All thrill'd by life's abhorrent consciousness. 
Arid sensitive feeling of a murderer's presence. 
-^Awajr r come' down froni your tribunal-seftt. 
Put off your robes of state, and let your mien 
B© pale and humbled ; fe ye bear about your 
That whidi repugnant earth doth sickOT^ at. 
More Umi the peistaende.— *That' I should livft 
To see my father shrink ? ^ ' -* 

Pro. Moiitalba; speak f v '^ 

There's something chokes my voice— but fear me riot 

MoN. If we must' plead to vindicate otfr a^. 
Be it wheft thou hast made thine oWn look 6lear ;' 
Most; eloquiflt ymithl. What answer cartet thoA 

loake 
TatibdaoMi^dtogeof treiteon! " '* 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



Rai. ' . . Iwittplead' 

That causb belb» a nrightier jkidgmMtt-flirthe, ' * 
Where mercy is not guilt. B&t here, I fed -. ' ^ '^ 
Too buoyantiy Hie gloiy and the joy . ' ' * 

Of my ftee" spirit's \vhitene^ ; fi* e^en now ' ' "^ 
Ttf ertflbbdfed hideoiasnesg of crime dofii seem ^^ 
Before me gkring ont— Why , I saw tkte, v ' 

Thy foot upon an aged warrior's breast, 
TrttapDng our nattffe's last emvubive' heavings. 
— ^And thtou— % sword — Oh, vaHaiit chief l-^is yet 
Red fiora the noble str<*e which pierced, at on6^ 
A mother and the babe, whose little life '^ 

Was fiponi her bosom <feawn !— Immortal de^s * 
For bards to hymn ! ' . ■ ..iv: 

GyiDO. (aside.) I look upon his mieft^ ^ /^ 

And waver. — Can it be ?— 'My boyisdi heart' ^ ^ ' ^• 
De«n'd^him so noble once !— Away, weak tHoughte-? 
Why rfioiM I shriidc, as if the guilt w^^ !>mlfte,- ^ ' 
Bitwtfhis proud glance? :'..t>nr 

Pro.; Oh, thou <Bssembler !— 4hou; - '' 

So skiU'd^b tdoliie with virtue -s generous flush [ -^ ^'*' 
The hoUow cheek of coW hypocrisy, - ) 

That, with^ fliy gu2t made manifest, I can scwoe 






•v 



Believe thee guilty! — ^look on me, and say ' 
WficM^Ms^ffie^^ebrfet warning voice, that saved^ ^ 
De CoaePmitlfl^^andsv to jdn our foeS, » :' - '^:a 
And forge new fettprs for th' inctigriant fend?^^ ^ - '<^ 
Whose was ^A^ tifea^lie^? ' (Shows him p&p^rs. 

Whofettk^^iJisedli^^^ 10--^ h v . ■. .cc:: v:;! 
(Belike to appease the man^s of the dead,) 
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At midni^^ im{9l4. Palermo's gates. 

And wdleoipp ip lib© foe ?-rWho ,l»til^ ^tOf^Mf, 

But thou, p. tyipnt'a friend? ,' 

Rai. Who hadi done thia?. r 

Fath«r!-HiCJfl¥«yf??^tUw.bytha*iMaap©^ ; . ■: ) 
Look, wi^Jhj; Bi©!:fiMig ojQ, «» tt^w wkose.iE^p^U^. ;. 
Were masks J^,bid[ thflBf- daggfira,-r-i5rA«'<^ PHF^. i 
chance,, i . . , „ : . ' . ;••;■. T 
May lurk what lov^ not light too strong, For W^ vi' 
I knpw but tbi^r^the!i;e needs no deep reseaioh . ,\ 
To f«$Hfe t^e tn^r-^t- murdeiieTS may be U»tpis l 
Ev'ntoeachx^cr. - . ,. • "s 

Pro. (to Mpntaiba.) His unalterii^ dieek . . v 
Still vividly doth hdd its natural hue, . ,, 

And hia ^yn^ f^^h not ;— Is this innocwq^? 

MoN. N<?! :'ti^ th' «i»^«inking hardihood of crwne, 
-.-gffe|B.jbear'«t/a gallant mien !— But* where i« sh^ . i 
Whom tjljipt^^tvi^^pxter'd fame and li&tp.s^y^e* ^; ./ 
The fair Provencal maid ?— What ! know'st tb9M.i»of» } 
That.tWp.atope, were guilt, to death alUed ? , ; 
Was't not our law that he- vrho spared ^ fo% . ; , .,> ,S 
(And is she not of that d^st«d race ?). . , , . . ,; jr. t' 
Should thenceforth be amongst ij^^. a ^?i 7/ .tiiir 
— Where ha^ thou borne. h^tr-rBpeal^l.,,. ■ ,v iS 8 

Rai. ,! . Th^thpa.xfflp.,FJ^<mffJr 

■ Bums up thy ;wul wiitbit^.farhs^^?<4wai]^?^r.!) -G 

Is withher; a[h»iasa^. . i .; .- n r.^i . v i.r A 

.,5|jft, j,',,^, ,, ■ . . And,by,lJ^ W^ .i::,7/ ,>, r.uii 

Thy doom is seal'd.— Oh Gpdl,-th^1.| )Mi4 ^s^ .. .// 

, ' . ; ; . .r I -■Cr\ 
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Before this bitter hour, in the full straigtfi " 
And glory of my heart ! 

(Ctenstanqe mter^i wi rushes to Baimond.) 

CoNsfTANCE. Oh! art ttiou found t 

—But yet, to find thee thus!~Chains, chains ferlAe* I 
My brave, my noble love f— Off with these boada ; 
Let him be free as air : — ^for I am ccane 
To be your victim now. 

Rai. Death has no pang 

More ke6n than this.— Oh ! wherefore art thou heret 
I could have died ^o calmly, deeming thee 
Saved, and at peace. 

Con. At peace f— And thou hast thduglk 

Thus poorly of my love ! — But wc«nan's br^ist 
Hath strength to suffer too,~-Thy father sits 
On this tribunal ; Raimond, which is he? ' 

Rai. My father !— who hath lull'd thy gentle heart * 
With Aat fetlse hope?— Beloved ! gaze atound — 
See, if thine eye can trace a father's soul 
In the dark looks bent on us. 

Con* (After earnestly examining the countenances of 
the judges, falls at the feet of Procida. ) 
. Thou art he! 
Nay, turn thou npt away !— for I beheld 
Thy i^rond lip quiver, and a watery nust 
Pass o'er thy troubled eye ; and then I knew 
Thou wer^ his father I — Spare him !— take Twy life ! 
In truth a worthless sacrifice for liis. 
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But yet mine ail.— Oh 1 he hath still to run 
A long bright race of glory. 

Haj, Constance, peace ! 

I look upOT thee, and my failing h»rt 
Is* as a broken reecjL 

CoH. (ftiU ad^emng Prodda,) Oh, yet relent f 
If twa^ ]^iS ^rtp* t9 rfpfiUQ wie, behold 
I come to be thp^ at^nem^Rt ! Let him live 
To crown thine age with honour.— In thy heart 
There 's a deep coijflict ; , but gi?eat nature pleads 
With, aa p'qrmasteriijg voice, and thou wilt yiejd ! 
— ^Thou arf his father ! 

Pro. (after a pause.) Maiden, thou *yt deceived ! 
I am as, calm as that dead pause of nature 
Ere the fall thundei: bursts. — A judge is uot 
Father or. friend. . "VT^Q palls this man my son ? . . 
— My son !---Ay ! thus his mother proudly ^n41ed--n 
But- she was noble !— Traitors stand ^lone, , 
Loosed frpm.all ties.— Why sljould I trifle thus? . 
— Bear hey away I, . . ^ 

RaI. (starting forward.) Andwhitjier? . ^ 

MoN, Unto deatl^ 

Why should ^he live when all her rpce have perish'd ? 

Con. (sinking mta the arms ofRaimond.) 
Raunond, farewejl !— Oh ! when thy star hath risep ^ 
To its bright noon, forget not, be§t beloved,. . 
I die4 fpr thee ! ^ ^ 

, ^Ai. High heay^ ! thou . seest these t^i^gp ; 

And yet endur'st ^eml-r-Shglt ti|;io^ die for me. 
Purest and loveliest being ?— Imt our fate 
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Her deep blue eyes ar^ «lope(lr^SliQji44 tfc^s be death ! 
—If thns, tMwyfctwOTBjnw^J-rFftiier, f^l^l - 
Is thy heart human? ^ ... - -::':" 

Pro. Beax'her hence, I say ! ■ -., 

^ tAnselmo eritersl holding a (Crucifix.) ^ ^^ 

Anselmo. . JNtow, by this sign /. 
Of heaven's prevailmg love, ye shaJJ pot barm , . 
One ringlet of her hesid.— :How ! is there not ^ -^^ 
.Enough of blood upon your burtherCd souls ? , 

"Will not the visions of your midnight couch , , 
Be wild and dark enough, but ye must heap ^ * t 
Crime upon crime ? — Be ye gontent ;-T-your cjreams^ 
iTout Councils, and your banquettings, will yet - * 
Be naunted by the voice which doth not sleep, 
E*en tho' this maid be spared ! — Cpns^nce,^ look imJ 
'H&m$halt'notdie. i^ 

Rai. ' oh ! death e'en now hath yeil'd 

The light 'oiT her soft beauty. — ^VTake, my love • r^ 
Wake at'niy voice t 

Pro. , Anselmo, lead her hence, 

,^nd let her live, but never meet my sight. . -^ 
~j5egone1—*-My heart win burst. 

R^i. , , , ,. w * One la^t embrace 1 . 

— '/fgSin life's rose IS op^iing on her clieek; .y 
Yet must we part.— So love is crush'd on earth ! _^ j 
But there are brighter vqrlds!--«FarewelI, fareweB I 
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Con', (stmibfy rid&iering.) IJiere WM a Vdfoe*6i<Ji 
caffd me.— Am i iK>t 
A st^i fr^isd frokn ea3lh4^-^a^e I 'n^ 
The bitterness of death ? 

Ans. Ob, haste away! 

Con. Yes ! Raimond oaSSb me.-^He too i& releifsed 
Prom hi^ gold bondage.— We are free at lost, 
And all is well— -Away ! (She is led out by Ans^mo. 

Rai. The pang is o'er. 

And I have but to die. 

MoN. Npw, Procida, 

Comes thy great task. Wake ! summon to thine aid 
All thy deep soul's commanding energies ; 
For thca;— a chief among us^ — ^must pronounce ! ^ 
TTie sentBDice of thy son. It rests with thee. 

Pro. Ha j ha!— Mep's hearts should be of soft^ 
, ^ mould .1 

'niaii in the elder time. — Fathers could doom 
Thpir childrein then with an unfaltering voice. 
And we must tremble. thus ! — I^ it not saijd, , , n 
That nature, grows degenerate, eajrth being i^qw ,)r 
So full of days? ^ 

MoN. Rouse up thy mighty h^art^ ^ ^ ^f. . 

Pro. Ay, thou say'st right. There. yet are ^vls 
^ ;whi(^towei . rf 

As landmarks to mankinds— Well^ what^sthejgigj^? 
— Thc^Q is a man, to be condemned, you say Z v 
I^Jje then guilty! ' . _ , , ^^ \ ^i a 

Aui. Thus we dem^ bim 

WMi One accord. 

Fko. Andhathhenought toplead? 
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^Ai. ^ougMbutasoul^nstaul'd. 

Pro. Why, that is little. 

Stains cm the soul are but as consdenee deems ^m. 
And conscience— may be seared. — But, for this sea- 

tenpe! 
— ^Was *t not the praalty imposed on man, 
E'^ from creation^ ckwn, that he nAist die ? 
—It was : thus Boaking guilt a sacrifice 
Unto eternal justice ; and we but . 
Obey heaven'g nmndate, whmi vre cast dark w^ ' 
To th' elements from amongst us.-^-Be it so ! 
Sudi be kis doc»ea!-**I have said Ay, now. n^ hMMff 
Is, girt with adspoai^ whose cold W^t <iotfa pfm^ '^' 
Its gasjm^ dowp.'—Off ! let me tnreaibe m^rndd^l 
— Mountakii^ are <ximy breast! (U^t $mip keu^k. 

MoNi Guaxds, bear the ^iimbr- 

Back to his dungeon. 

Rai. Father! oh, kxiuj); 

Thou art my ftth« still I T * 

Guioa (k0/(^ingth^ Tribun&i, tktmoshkm^fwmtkmdk 
qf^Rimmd.) Qk\ Raimcnad, Ramumdl 
If it should be that I have wrong'd thea^ say 
Tbpa :<j0f* i^tw me. 

Rai. Friend 0S my young days^ 
So ms^y aU-pitying heaven ! (Rhimond is kd aal. 

ftu). Whose retee was that ? 

Wh^eig be>--^iie?+-Haov<^Imaybr0atbefonceBiore 
In the free air of heaven. Lotus aMray. '^ - ^' 
^ ' ' [ExwntwkiQSn 

«^ ftr AM «iiB MKiTB. 
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ACT THE FIFTH. 

f 

Scene I.— 4 Prisatiy^fy %^f<wi(* . 
Raimorid deeping. Procida enters. 



l 



PsdetdA* (g(m$ig'tq[>m km Mmeafy.) €ai| fae^fiiied 
sleep ?•=— Th^ o^ewhadovring night hath writpt 
E»rth, ather stated hau»— ^e stars haw g^ ^ - 
Tl^r burning !vatQii; and ail 4Mi^ hold tfadirodurs^ 
CH* wakefiihseitoandnst; yet hath mot i^6i^ . L 
Bat DA laBid eyelids sixiie&*T-but thiS' suv^te i^h ^ ^- ^ 
-^And thusvte «hiBih»»f— "Why, this miea^^oth 
seem . : < ! 

** As if its soul war© but one lofty thought 
** Of an immortal destiny !"-HJiiEbrDW ' . rf T 
Ie caboias; mcros whereon 4he inidnig^ b/Bs^em- "-' 
Ate imaged silentiy.-~Wak?e, Hiawmi^ mk^ ! 
Thy rest is deep. , .It ^l ^ 

RAiMoND-C^torti/ige^p.) Myfathsrd^^Wlier^blti^ 
I am prepared to die,^ yet wadd I rio( • ^ :• : r. , i a i? 
Fall by %bffnd : i „i : . / 4. l ; 

Pro. 'Tiias nok fia!tli& I came. ' ^ 3 

Why bums tl^. IroulUed flusb } ,,:./. .: 

9»0^ -^ ^ Perchance 'tis shame. 
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9§j Wi^t^^m^ [ActV^ 

Yes! itmayweiU.bp^hwel'^-fo^^ 

With nature> feeble^iefs^ aad been o'eipower'4, j 

--Howe'eritbe/tii&nQtf9r#5^tOtgMe^ . ^\ 

Notij^i^ ij^. ^ Bi$e, let jm Ume thy chg^n^ ' j 

Arise, and follow me ; but let thy step 

Fallflpj^i|t ^ouijMi pn.fc^rth : I have prepared 

The n^iWfls for ^y esfapt^. . . , 

Rai. . y , WJiat ! . tf^^'[ the aw$tere. 

The inftexible Procida i hast thou done this, . ; 

Deemiiigjinc guilty still ? , . f 

Prq. . Upbraid ipe not? * i 

It is evea so. There have been nobler deeds. 
By Roman fathers done, — ^but lam weak. ^ : ,. , , :] 
Therefore, again I §ay, aris^l and hwte, , .[ ' 

For the night wanes. Thy ftigitivQ jcowcse, i»MSt bej \\ 
To realms beyond the deep ; so let us part. > u, . .^ 
In sile^c^ and for ever. . r i . w,- r 

Raj^t., LetAwifly ,, :., > r. 

Who holds n9 deep asylum in hia breasjt,, ^t j'm A * 
Wher^4;p ^Ijter Jropa the scofe ,, O * 

— 1 9^ 8|^^ calmly here. : :; 

Pro. Art thou in love . 

Wit]^^?t^i^;ipfen?y,.thajtj?o&^ \ ' v 

Is made, jic^ boy l.w^efiifreedpm courts thy gK^ ? jr 

RAi.j^3^J^jt^^ tQ.^^f ^lwp^fiVocabte,^e4,^ .. ^.,,t^ 
Upon tfe^a^.^wi? wi^ewith y^ h?tye b?^d^ w^ r^ , r 
There needs but fljjgjbtr^Wh^t slwW J ii^.iprqaar 

My n^>5^4f|i4?f^4 ^jg^ed name, to rise . / . 
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And jwftt iHe, witi^ ks eferk reinembttUKJd^, " * 
For ever f »i6 tfe jsuiishitte 1*— O'** my «iouJ ■ 
Bright shadowii^ of iiitoblerdestmy '•— 

Float in dftil b^airfy'tfewugh thegtodm ; ISW !»»; ■ >''' 
Onearth, myhdfjfesaop^ckteed.' "- ■'' 

Pro. ' ;' ' !Z% hopes are closed ^^ 

And what were they to mine?-^— Thba wilt tioli fly 1 '"' ' 
Why, let iaH traitor^ flock to "thee, and learn ' '' _ 
How proudly guilt can talk !— tiet fathers rear 
Their oflfepring henceforth, as the free wfld biieb ' ^ 
Foster their youi^ ; when these can mount alone, ^ 
Dissolving nature's bo^ds—^A/^shotdd it ttdt ' '' 
Be so with u8^ •...;■■ ...;,; - v^; 

Rai. ■ Oh, Father!— Now I fed " ' 

Wl^ te>^pflfigrbgatives belong to death. ' ' ' • J_ 
He hath a deep] tho* vdcdess eloquebce, ' ' ' '' ' '"' ^ 
To which I leave my cause. " His solemn vfeil ^ ' ^ " ' 
" Doth with myst^ous beatity clothe our virtuei/" 
" And in its vist,'obKvi6us fl)ldB,*fd: ever '' '^ '^^ ^' 
« Give shelter \d our faults'.^-^Wltenl- ate '^^p-'-^^ 
The mists of passion whicJi haVe' dlridm^ii ft^ I~ 

name' '^^ - "^'^"^ 

WiU melt like day-cfreatas ; aiidfttythterf'thfeil^^''^^ 
wilPbfe*ndt whititf«Ao#d'haie'beek;^^t t"*-'^'^ ''''^ 
Must pass yMoat ihy faxtk-^iintyii, M^d-^'-^ 
As a-a^i- tadtttihg'dew'-aropr- mi the^Ba^' '''''f^ 
HSftfri^* y^iMe ^'a'sanc^irai^'^.'' ^- ?' '^' ^'"^^ 
And they should be my own ! '''^^'^ 

I will not thus be tortured!-!-Were my heart 
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But of ihy^^idk tikrlrii(9cei^e^ 
Icouldbeeab!i'«gaift. ^fiiitvintfaid wilft > . 

^^Suspense,~thi8i^cffiiR^fl(iAvio^ > 

^^ Of ot)posite feelings aiid (X)nTk;tkmF^WI^ 
^^ Hath it bebn tmhe td tttnp^ and to b^id 
^^ AU ^tits t0 «y pu^se ; have I raifled 
^' With a sel^effe and pa^jioiilete OTdrgyv 
*^ From the dread mingling vi ^ea eiaatitiLiy t 

'^ Storms "VTfaid^ hate roek'd the earth 1 — ^And BinU I 
now ., .. ; r 

'' Thus fluctuate^ as a feeble recd^ the soom 
** And playtMhg of the winds?" — Look on me, toy ! 
Guilt never dared to meet these eyes, lifid kee|> • * 
Its hearths dark se«ret close.— Oh, pitying heaiwitt! 
Speak to my soul with some dread OTtfd^ 
And tell me which is truth. ' . . 

RaI. I will not plsad. 

I will not caH tb* Ommpotoit to attest ^ 

My innocence; No, father, in thy heart ; » 
I know my birthri^t shetU be soon lefetor^ ? 
Tk*6fot* I look tO' deafli, aiKl bid Ihee spe^^ 
The great absolver. 

Pad/ Ok\ my son, my son! 

We will nofe'paart in* wrath }****thc stemert hearts, '. 
Withitt ticftr iprobd tad goaafded feiStnessas^ - . 
Hide sOTttething fetUl, round whifch their tflfldrils cliiig 
With a close grasprUttlmown to those\wii0 ii6m^ 
Their lore' in smiltess. AikI <sUdf wert Iteititamft fe ^ . 
The all whidi taught ttifef that my soul ^as cast ^ ' f^ 
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My desolate oo^MeyedeW-^Wliy, be it Ihudl . 
He that dotfa gdicfe ftHatioli'd st«r^ alieiiiUldireU 
High o'er tlM iA(itKi» in tqgal sottMi^ 
Sufficienfc Id huaoaelf. 

Rai« Y«ti on that summit, 

Whein ti^tb bet bHgk inng» gkwy ahi^^ 
P6rg* fiotWrt who coldlj^ ateeps beneiab> 
Yet might hanresoai^d as high ! 
' Pao. Noi fear tii9U Bdt ! 

Thou'lt be remembet'd Idng. The catikw-^orm 
O'th' heart is ae^dt ibrgotten« 

Rja. "(Ai\ notlbufi-r 

I would 0^ thus he tiiougfat c£'' 
^pB0k Letmedeem 

Again that thou art base f-^for thy bright lookS) ^ 
Thy glorious mien of fearlessness atithtrutb) 
Then Wotild ticft haunt me as th' avenging powers 
Fdlow'd the parrieide.— t'arewell, falewell ! 
I have no tear8.**-0h ! thus fliy mother k)ok'd» 
Wheti, wMi a sad^ yet half4riutn{Jhartt smiiej 
All radiant with deep meaningi from heP deo^hied 
She gate thee to toy arms. . i 

Rai. Now death has lost , i 

His sding, siooe thou believ'st me imaoQettt- 

Pro. (t/?ftWi)fi) Tk(h^ tinm0fkti-^Aspi I tfiy nwnderer 
then? n . 

Away 1 i teEthee fhouhast made my ti^&m . 
A ictihl'tetoto !-*•*?*&! iwai«o< forgive thee'; ' 
A traitor !— What I the Wood of Prodda 
Filling a tntftoi> ycHift l-^Let-^ eatft drhdit; j^; ' 
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96 THE VESPERS [istV. 

Pnom thy perfi<iious lips a wdLccHnt. pi;^(i . ^i, ^ a .^^ 

As death can m^il^it..-— Gp,g|)j|9|ure thy soul ! . ^ ^ 

Rai. F^r! yetJiev-JW?, ., ,.- ; ;, . | *,>• >*fX 

Pbq. . . .No! ^QU'rt skills) Ib^jqjl^In^ 

£'en shame look iair. — Why should | JJo^i^^ttiMf!? vj-) 

,. ((jloi^ to, lecfVA tj/te ^on h^ tvrji^^ 

If there be aught — if aught*— f(^ which, thou, |C|||ii|dy|^^^ 
ForgiTene^r^npt of m^, )>j(|^that dread pow^w ^^ > ^ 
From whcan no heajrt is yeii'drp^^ajt thqu J^x,,^-. ,jf 
Thy praycir :— Tipap hwries qn. , / ," ., .,j ^^^ ^ 

Pbo. Tiaw.eU. ,. , . [£wt I^j^jjl^ 

Rai. Mgy talk.ipf t^yturp \rrQf,\i ^^^JSk 

Upon tlte sensitiye and ajiripkiijg frgani^ • -f.nijl,^ 

Half the nund heftrs, and live^ ''■r-W.^W^^fm^^mtO. 

Bewikb::4 ;.. on .its powers this tw^l^^i^jpflift ^ i^k 

Hangs like A w«^ of ^^.--^It shpj4d,lJiB^fl|prg^Qeij8 

Why, thai, perchance, a beam of heave's, b^]^|i^s)g^<t> 

Halh|a«?ced^j|^.x^;)9l^l;h/^;g^;alipj;,. 1 

Tdling o4^9gej«td floerpy ! . X^M««'»8»r4lftt* 

j>i •— I'l '•'!,.>" 'i !vu . ■; — i* I-..: I ''■■ ; ,i>>i\ii?io nA 

t-"!'x:J hi,:-.-: .- '^ -* >:i i *;•■ ■^> •■'• • ■- Odfj:'- "j^rjiMtM' i;wt 

" ' ^\ illanjf'' citizens <mefni/etf.'' ^ »j ^^ 

1 Citixen!' The* morning bt^ajsji^jlgjbli^^ 
mqstoome: 
WiU he be led this way? 
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Sc* 2.} OF PAUERHO. 97 

.V J^ ] 

it Crr. Ay, so 'tis said, 

"Kritfife before that gate thro* which he purposed 
The ft)6 riioidd diter in. 

3 Crr. ' Twaa a vile plot ! 

And jet 1 would my handls were pure as his 
F^fdcb the cfeep stain of blood. Didst bear the sounds 
Tttf air last night? 

S Crr. Since the great woric of slaughter. 

Who hath DcA heasnd 11i0Q[i duly, at those hoisra 
Whidi should be silent ? 

3 Crr. Oh ! the fearful iningling, 

• The tetrible mimidry of human voices, 
bt every sound wfaidi to the heart doth speak 
Ofwoe and death. 

-itCn. Ay, ttere was woman's shrill 

A6d pfeicing cry ; and the low feeble wail 
Of dyii^ in&nts ; and the lialf-suppress*d ^ 

De^ groan dfman in his last agonies? -^ ^ 

And now ahdtiben there swelTd upon the bieeze - 

StraBge,*savage bursts of laughter, wiktet fer ;^ 

Thaii dl^w rest. ' ^ '', 

1 Orr. Of our owb feie, perchanc«5^ > : "^^ 

Tb^ awfiilmidiii^ wailmgs nmy be deencfid ^> * " ^ 
An eosinous proph^cy.-^-^l^boidd France r^ara 
H^ power amoi^ift wh doubt iK>t, we dull have 
Bietn iedk<xi«Pl0u«toGMK^w^ 

(The 9mmA ojf trtimpetf » AeanI sA SnHmct. 

SCrr. ' 'Twasbut 

Air«si&%t9ftfaebr!6^ze. . ^ - 
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9d TflacvpypE80: [Acty*. 

3 CiT. W6a now, 'tis said> 

The hostile b«iiidS appBoacfc. 

CThe sound is heard gradmU^<4ritiDmg nearer. 
2 CiT. Again !--^at sound 

WaanbilkisttHi. HiwteryeiitieWeyaA-- <!/-<) aA>l 
They eoai^f they coirie ! a r^ /, :^ M 

.■■'■' ., ' ... "c 'T^Vj'i f^b^iiii bobx) 

Procii»l . ^ .WiiB^&^^mM^^^mi^i^^iUsA 
But hearts aid hands propiradi ^teA fii!«t IMdotmiW 
Whyai^yeloftaaisehtere? ' S Li?^ 

Cits. My k«d, *ecwn€Ht«i-«W'C f// 

Pro. Tfcankyelknowiiofcwhewfclefe?^**-*im»:to^^ 
Aifdlow-being die ! — Ay, tis a sig^t m , i iih U 

Man love^ fo lock on, and the t«Qder«*t heA^irts .. . ^ ^ '' 
Reecjil, aaidyetmibdmwa0t,fr5mthes^^ i. ! 
For this je came-^-What ! is otir^ttatUm ftem^^ ^ - tl 
Or is there that ieincirtal agoey, ^ • < - • t; >i: // oi xtT 
From whki^ih^ sonid, eXEAit^ indts'stupigtii^!) n't nii 
Doth learn iriMstcfftal tessonsP'-^ileiic^laad'adnct^q ^0 
Ere the night dews descend, ye will bavb M^ -• A 
Eiloiigb bf)ifee^ l^' for this must be a day . \ JI 

Of battle I—'Tift-the hcmf iii^hiek'tioqWidi^ //ot?!! 
DeOi^^iit ^ il8;t)«3hii^€rt;0i;ifis ar&;tpihg8 • . f ^ud >0 
Which bear'ditfiilapi^dAj]*!^ dnn f las ^(yvAvdipnts) 
And^attdibtifendsiibwaioYi^esGMfi^ j: ;;i77 
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Sd ^:f t OP PALERMO' 99^ 

Scene HI. — Prison of pajmond. i 

Rftimond. ' Anselmo. 

Raimo^d. And CoQiUilce Am is Mfe W-IbMef/ 
blew thoe^ fether; , -> . ./T 

Crood angels bear ^ucb com^urt 

Ansemio, I hate found 

A safe-asyhim for tiime hbnoiir'd love, 
WltiiroateiMf.xindliiiibil? .^ > ' ^ I 

With Saiixt RoBoIia'g gentlasfedau^xteau; those; /./; 
Whose baSoirHl office is to tend the bed 
Of pain eiid 4eatJ»^ aod sootbe the parting soul 
With their soft hymjui : and therdfoce are th^y called. . 
" Sisters'of Maioy/' /^ 

Rai, Qh! that name, wy Court^ancc^.i 

Befits the$ welH E'en in our happiest days, ■ i 
There was a depth of tend^ peosiv^ew* - ^ O 

Far in thvOeteyisa'dark a^aire^ speabing ev^r ' j > i 
Of pity laod mild griel---Is ahe at peace ? '' ; • > i 

A^ff^^^Mm-l what shopld I say t . ' ^ >ty 

Rai. Whydidli^L^Kl 

Knowii^the^de^andiuBderotedness ' i O 

Of hf^ young haart'safiecUooiit^-'Oh! th&lbba^'r 
Ofony uQtunely fate will haunt her di^aams^ i /^ 

Which ffhoUjidhaw been so tranquil lt^Aiid'lictt;*Mii^ 
WhoM f U^ngth w^ but the lofty gift of love. 
Even unto death will sicken. 

Ans. All that faith 

Can yield of comfgrt, shall assuage her woes ; 

n 2 
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And stn^^yfp^tft'm^if^^ f^ri 

Rests on her gentj^ Ite^ ^?rt4lJp^«lJ;^QI|l.ir omJ 
I*j|hyyq*g spirit iw^t^^'^ >^^; ;b i // 

,. R^. ' Ayi /atlKsr ! ^^f inyrtjri^f j;fiiji9wiM f*s!^ ^ A 
The lejfts^ payt, w, ta die J-rr An4 y ^ tl^ wp- ; *; ; — 
Of life still maflttedibfigb^ly tp ffly lips, - - , v. ^.O 
CllS!ws'4 W^ ^^. ' spsiTkUeg bftbWb,^ wjwse dj^voH 

name 
Is — glory !^-Qbl vptj soul, fixra b(>yto<Kl^ wn^ ,0 
Hath nurised such mighty dreasas ! — It was. ay iopiT 
To leave a name, whose echo, from the a:byss ; \ . f 
Of time should rise, and float upott the winds^^ : ' 'T 
foJO tbefar hereafter : tl^re to be , . , ;i ^ 

A trumpet-sound, a voice from tbie cte^ tomb. 
Murmuring — awake!— Arise!— But th^^i^jpigW TA 
Ei«Qlffeae,:and it had seem'd i^cnigb oS ^m^% y^, :P, 
To sleep /orgdWen in the dust-^b^jt no5^r /. jt ! v A- 
— Oh GodJ—4he, undying recordpf japy gmye , :m jj 
Wm be,-T*H^e steieps a traitor !— One, wn9giB)Cri^3^ 
Was — ^to deem l^mv^. men i»ight find nobler wfi^p9iw 
Than1)ifecl^ldiaurderw!a:d^gejc! 'P 

Ans. I '.^ i.) j'^ ',T .--ph^-myfsqn/ 'r .'P 

Subdue thwrilrflufetedthlbMghl^! ThQU woukJP* TlQt 
chajigia:^ -v/ "'\.j .- .: . :.,; ,; , .r^.f'^O 
Thy lot for theire, 0'er whose dark dreauas will hfti^ 
TheiaTTopgiQ^^ai^ws^ wliich the Idood^tain'd somj^' 
Doth conjure ^orothe death! . ^ , . , s • -a 

Rai. Thou 'n right. . I Mi<^,»i|(^ t r/v : I 

Yet 'tis a weary task, to ^dl^l the heart, . ^ /, 
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Ere y etas Kit pvbSslmie tknkid itl^ f6^ fi^rii- ^ 
Into thitistili toel posfiivte fc^tade, ^1 

Which is l7itt']eitniV]ffrom6i<ffe<tog.^WoBld th< ho^ 
To hush theae^ ptodcn^te Jobbings -were at hand! ^ 

Asft.'li will Dotbe-fedMlay. Hastthoanbt heard — 

' — But no-^4thfe ni^, the traiDq[^ii)g, and the lirtir • '" 

Of this great eity, at&ing in her faoete, ' >' '• > 

M^^'iiot th^ dUn^toti'^epthe.'^The' iad -i^s£k 

reach'd 
Our g4t66, adduQ Paleraio's youth, and jdl' — i 
Ii«ir '#aMor-meh, are marshdl'd, and gone ^)rth ' > 
&i that hi^ hope which makes realities; T 

To the red fidd. Tliy father leads (hem on. > 

Rai. (starting up.) They are gone forth t my Mieir 

"tetidB ftem ott ! •' ' A 

All, 'sSL'VsSikTmt^B youth !*^No ! one ia left, - • -^ 

Shut oHi'ftoM i^ctfy'iS race !— "niey we gcme ^Efflh? -^1 
— Ay ! now tHie^oul of battle is abroad, v " -> ^T 
It burnsf ittito^Jffiie air !-^The joyous wintfe ' ' ' • O — 
M^ tossing warrhla'-plumes, the proud* wMte-feaiAfi^^' 
Of *atfle'g K)aring billows l-On my sigbi^ oj —-nV 
The vision bursts-^il maddens I '^fe-Afelflai^iJ iiijiIT 
The lightning-shoek of lances, and the doud <'^A 
KHikisltmigmoyifs, andthettfdad^iailibfaasKlJ oi,iiij8 
Of hehnets in the sun !— The very stei?*bi;ib 
Hn^MB'teaje^ie rider ^gt'sfia^^baoiaaf i<>l Jof ii\T 
T^tiktriis dt^ j6y,'and w^vewhEelfegiiiigrimEmerlT 
As a triumphant bannei^' l-i^J<3Udiithaig^ aiei.ncn> iIjoG: 
Even ri(o#.ii^tid t and'tiew J "^ 'T i a >f 

Ans. ''■''"' >'•'■ i->Afell,'Weahl|T»'>w B^rf Jr^Y 
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To the it>me 'gtHM^'f^ ^rtjfe*; ^iiibu ttiM dbst j^ftd' ' ' 
6eiieath'Vv^eight<jfyi^ii/i8,attd'-ffife^4lfet = 'J 

The fortuned bfllle fl^^ ' '" ^' ; '' '"'-",; ^^"'^ '- '^ '' 
Rai. Ay !■' Y%dte-cAM^ '' ■ '•' "'''. 

The talm ifli6u ^cluldst impart, for unto thee ' ' '' 
All men "alike, the warrka; aiid^e sliVe, "''■■* ' ''■ 
Seem, as thou' %^|5f*st,'fiWt'^i%rims,pre&sittgbn ' ' 
To the same fe6\itiie.-i^Yet tM' it no* thfe ^sariie f " ; ; ^ 
Their graves, Who fall in this day's ig^, Will be ^ 
As altars t6 ttiei^ c6uritty, i^ted ' " • ^ ' '" ^ 
By fa&ers ^»*i9i ilifeir thildten, Ijearing lH««i!ft*,' ' ' -J 
And chaunting hymns ftifcianbur of ih*i Aenii- • ' ' 
Will mine be ^dh? . ;M j ,;l 

Vitt(»ia rt^«Ae* m toi^k m if fiaaa/Kiii, . , „ ; 

ViTTOBiA- ■ Aftselino! 'aft ti<k'fettid?' / 

Haste, haste, of all is lostf l^itehaftte'tiiy^dWi;'^^ 
Whereby they defehl heaVeti «ptekks, tSif^ iateal<»(*^i 
And prophet-nlifen, may stay thfe ftl^i^e^,"'^-^ j'" <"' 
Or shame Ihishi' batik to die. ■• ' " '"^ ^''^ '-^ 

What words are these ?— Jflie S(mis ijf ^dfiy ' 

Fly not befor^ M f&e^ • ' ' ' '••''• < ' j 1 

It is too true ! i^^tiwh-jL,,' ^ :. .' . ........h-..-.. ■ a , •,, i ,.>:, 

Ans. And thott-^flWu Weede^r'fea^l ^ » ■ '1' 

' 'Vir."t^(Je^^^}^^hainfe,#hen»fei!tMel§lY 
I stood upon tSie walls, and watdied otfe=%a!^. 
As, with theiif'aiielent; it!>3^-lEtaiker^s^>i*eka';' \f •'"■'*' 
Onward they tiiiifcK'd; ^Hte} bttobit'Wks be^,'' < '■ 
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Had seaii-il^iT ^^^^pw wj^ ^vf ^P^T^^M 
That false Alberti led Ua, fQ^f^ W^.- > n r;, -A •: 

Rai. „ ,,. ..,.,,, v.n . ,,,l^<?s«BM5?>;,9fff^t-..-,^,,i ■' 

¥iy.. .. , . , , .., ,.13^dis^ri^ ,,^^ ,, ^„,.^., 

ThatfjwtM?PNP*9% <W ?^ 

Came, like a deadly bligjit. T^yiledATrjpt.^^^ 

E'en nq^.j^j^yily^^r^y. ^o'^e city, gales . • '. '.. 

They rusla^ii^-iif.i^lJSt^'i ^u)»li«|| «^iii;iQtJ|iiis , i„ r ^' 

Pursued A«iriv^BSfi9tep8J .: . . ; ,„ rr: . 

R4ii- Tliou hftfiit j»o^ naiW 

Their dtetf*-^^ PJw<«|a-»*-H« doeh not^sftf - ' 

ViT, J^c^!, Ijjfip^jkiw;^ Monin li^ toils. ,,.^y 
Daja^^^Wt^.ji^ he proudly strives ..,,.■ 
Bij(,,a|l[irj. vpwif .?fe ^ ihat jxeeast the'?<^jp^.,{ » . 
With Guidft^^tpd, ^n^lba, by his side, i : , ^^ |,|, 
Fight but for graves iup<»*kebal<ie.-jfij^d^, '.,,,.,|;^ Jf;! 
- Rai. Aijd lai^ Aere/ — Shall there be poi?feL O 

In the JQuaed «aeigies .of fifflKiSjj^^^,^,,,^,^ ^^^ ^rr^ ■ 
To burst my,lip^--«yi^ fM?*"^ '®'** mjjdiaui8|jY 
iSb, for jxneoaooieBt of idte idliunderbolt , ,,„.,^ ^^^ ^; 

To set;1^,3tr5;»|^4iW»ifrf«.t-.;...«r|j Li.A .^/A • 

.-.SliW^^.ii i, ,.; ,..'.•// l)li:> .-,![r. V .;,!t !K)<-};i }l(vvtv 

Wo«tby 4^,#p^^|j^Bf|j|^<^,«i^,^,,{j rij-,,^ . " 
To lQft§§,)J^y,fe9H^?Kj^hqu,^ of.jRfq^; , ;. ,, . 
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Thou art b0i«uik«9-8tft^ thy kindled blow .u>: 

And iouse<A»7fiBib)|Pftlii»ttbf(B|aajf-j.vu o.ij i^()fm io/i 
Unto high>di^t)^'ii^iiifafiw JamiUiA^biM\odi no luH 

Unbind him ! Let nfyc^M*^)*i^P''^^'^i^"' ^^^^^ ^-^^ 
Ere I defj^i^^4»Tii4'}^l^iig^la^^ si il- 

ls on me ntJAi^l^ ^'>''<^ ^fSi^il^'^^^iig»*ttf ,ai^iaa^ 

Ans. Oh heaveil |)stte Ufi-lalndarffi^^aM 

Fast ftoai 9^ ai»dttM0rf doubled eyes grow dim)/ 
Who hath dflStt'liifef^ o';, ; oi ,f;Tc-' oijtPd ynl Jul bM 

'Vrri - <- i 5 .' Before the gates InttiKMJb'O — 88 

And in the name ^IhiHS, Hm fo\red biltc^ lost. 
With -^him Ijma^AaSL be^.titt</ittidtjfij«lnbil» irM oT 
To sta^^>tti«^]^luii!&^ilifllght^ -7^ 
Fraught with my summons io,^mmmdasafiHm»i{io(l 
Came the fl^ fAiEaft^iviudi^ieTced me. .avcA 

Ans. "• •■.^i .-' ?,-;,r.'OffJlfat|^yaftfiil 

Itm^^t4dio6^tai^. Help,hdp! .tiV 

ViT. • n;-.,-i-.' • .)— i •■:;;'„f Aj^ByduohoIg UA 

Bright is lb^4i6civ^yy«hl«ing0iaf9-4ib0rt3&JT£q diWl 

Attendant^ en^er. 

Hil3ti^%le those fetters riven t — Unbar the gates. 
And set the captive{fte?|!8i o fJ ^ .enA 

t{£dii 9xlJ(aTSfa AttBfadflBtedyfea>»r»fAf#!ft. 
fnovKorf ,iorjm o^Hw-yoflBj^ibtroiq 08 tead terlT 
1^^4lft^il^Nto^d1i^bm your country's diadem ? 
Att. Oh, ladyVf»«^3p:>*oi\!i:^ 

(They take off Raimond's cham. He springs 
up ccadtingly. 
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Rai. v/oid biAbaiA ^ifi lad^fHMdAlSfSiQf) ne uojfJ 

Not midst the moc3^ax^1ldma^iP^<Sm'^»6?.uo'i bxLA 
But on ihe^dAM^ljaimai^ whiii^QdssfiQfT.ui olxil i 
Are striTing!fi}r»^iitxnQltt^y^ }oJ ! rairf brirJcili 
—It is e'enitXBM$9omipfk^Sid^m^^iS^ I s-;. ! 
A)fi^^ilDi^^fedge^^£Mi^ and ele^^s^^.,.^ n.o ^ -: 
MyufitthetJinic^-Msfflfteclfc^v.:?^/! riO .gvi^l 

■ Virttb woin srp L:/i ;vA^^^4lft5S»^ b-ji). ids'!] 
And let thy batde-woid, to rule itxstM^gmh r?cri odY<? 
Be— C<?fae«fiwl?s r. .> .:>< ..r ■ 1 (He ri«A«^ferf. 

To hear difttni»i^fbterft.^witte MJS^l^S^m^ ^m^ vuH 
Of viiSk*yllf-#?t(Tfllh«ii*T)e.t?^Aaiigh^^ c; 

Dutli Tlirfi tf II I hiri mri 7 . y: "..-y t/r;a£i'-i 

Ans. .oriT .^ :■• -> ■' ;To>ir^,ff©^i OxJj d£c^:> 

Balls%t% iJoBlfthoughts in hope. .^yA 

Vrr. ? qi ;S ^'y' .¥«? J:i«»|91^i^m jl 

All ^orioufe wlA beauty !— Conradin ! .tiV 

Death part^TQ4^^^aiKtdiaaift<Uyyi/]MMlfiiM ex Mgh8 
—He will not stay— it is all darkness now ; 
Night gathers o'er my spint 

Ans. She isfgOBfeavijqBD aril isa bn/ ' 

•l\}#%L(^^^tKstarMiid^stiffi)the heart 
That beat so prot«flya»Dioe^-wHB»e mercy, heaven! 

(The sc0^itbHM.Jvhd ,dO ,ttA 

=V^;.^■•^'•.^•-> .'V 
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3<s&!^I^tt-^J3^(»^-% &H09 qpPakmo. 
Sid\mVi,^Jl^fV^ fpmrdf the Gaiee. 

Voices. (ixiUho^J^ Mpn^y ! Mo^oy ! . St. Denis 



To Weed and ^^Leiay^nl-TrT^urn, follow me! . 
Ay, tlu§jj^0ggljjg.r$fp?5rj|#w?o^^aiid c%g0 ! .... 
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MontaSbi eni^s wounded, and ^npptitteid 6y IRhimond, 

Raimond. Here rest thee, warriot. 

MoNTALBA. Rest, [Mr, cleatb is rest, 

And such will sooh be mine— Biit, flianks to thee, 
I shall not die a eaptiv^e. ^rave Siciliaji! 
These lip? are all unuSed to soothing wprds. 
Or i should tiless llie valoui* which liath ^bn ' • 
For my last hour, the proud free sdlitud6 * 
Wherewith mj soul wptdd gii'd ibetf.— Thy haine?' 

Rai. 'I'will be no musfc to thihe ear, Mohtkftjd. 
Gaze-Mreadjt^us ! * fHe iifls the mor ofHisfceknet. 

MpN. ', ' ^ Raimond di Procida f ' ' - 

Rai. 'ttidii hsiMt pursued me with a bittet^ Imte; ' * 
But faife t^iee^'^ell f Hekven'g peace b^ With' thy soiil! 
I must away^Obe glorious effort lidte "^ ' '" * ^' *'' 



away-^Obe glorious 
lis prdud field \i won ! 



And this prdud: field i^ won! ' ^ ' ^^ t-^i^y^i 



tii^ l<^#^rlh|' i^M^'thtts ti^Y^ is he weldottie ! 
Thai W&af^'te'M^Ws^ -l^ 

fW^%^^^Mi^sVy;»i^ 

His C^ailess scora. Ha ! ha i btim^Sall fail 
To mek me into WiHiiamsh leebledeBs. 
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108 TRB VBHSIiB [4cl W 

Tllere I aljtt faiA&tiH^'^^ihefgraare.l^luffl s 
My lips for ever — ^mortal shsJl not heajj:, *, -. 
M6ntalba^saif«w''j^ifffi»i/t k- ^i. ..r ^(ikiiik^j 

(The Scei^ eim^.y ^ ' ; - 

* '' - /I; ."ft//' <; J ;■ ;•' V|(f U ; .^Of I^OT* J 01 

ScBNE VI. Another part of thUlMd'. ' ' '^' 
Prodda. Guido.' ' And other Sicilians* 
Procida. The day is ours ; but he, the brave an- 

Who tum'd the tide of battle ; he whose path ' ' 
Was victory— who hath s^eeh hiiii ? ' ' 

Mheriiiardroughlin tjoouwied, and fettcrei^-iH 

AlBERTI. ; . - . J?^^j^?l', 

Pro. Be silen^ traitor !— Bear .him from my sirfit 
Unto your deepest dungeons. ' . ,/ 



ft 



Alb. . , '. In the grave' 

A nearer tp^^ awaits m?.-— Yet one word 
Ere my voice fail^r-thj^ ^99~ ^ . ! ,. L : 

Knows not a thoufflit qf guilt/ That trait'rous pic* 
Wasr^e^^^pi^.^^^^^ (mtsleda^^ 

Pro. " Attest it, eai^Jh ^d Jieawn j , 



My son is guiltless ! — Hear it^ Sic 
The blood of Pyop^i^a ^ nqb^e stxllT 



t 



.v/ 
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S«l t^l OSinSlAHQ.i 109 

— My scmh^Het li9w;<4)o^:ti¥mi«Mfllir iteieel afaaU\ 

Foil^iy^ess to his sire ! — ^Hiffiqmil^/sha^iflBBtil .:i <^: '^ 
Its brightness o'^.ffla[,\§oyi:j> .y^) 

GuiDo. Oh, day of joy ! 

The brother of my heart is worthy still 
The bftj^ p^^^^e^^ars. ^ . . ^ . , 

fitp,, . ,^ , yAuaehno, welcoD^ ! , 

In a glad hour we meet, for know, my, son 
Is guilde^., .,,_;,,,,. . 

Ans. ' vMd victorious! by his^ arm 
All hath been rescued. 

Ans. ^ , Was he ! 

Thy noble 'Raimori^ ! % Vittoria s haiid ^^^^'^'-^ 
F^r^d froni nis bondage in that iiwM hoifr ^^'^ '*^'' ^ 
When all was flight and. terror. ' ' ' 

Pro. - Now my cup 

Of joy too irig&tly maiiUes !— 
My warrior |o, a father's l^i^art^ahd (lie f ^ ' ^ ^ '^ *^ 
For UfeJ^ n6ui^tbeyt)iid !— Why comes he'88t^ 
Ai^lint), lead me tft^ny valiant boy ! ^ '^^ 



Ans. 
Pho. 
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no THE vfcjPBRS ijLiV:' 

Bid the wide city with triumpl^ pomp. . , V 

Prepare to greet her victor. Let thi^ Jbpwi; . , r ^ 

Atone for all his wrqpgs !^~ , ^ , . ^Exj^t^y^fj 



;■>• ft 'f- . M-^ . ' 



Scene VII.— Gortfen' ^d Ci<meta. 
Raunond m /ed in voowided, leanmg on Attendants. 

•f ■'•V-' ■ ■ 

Raimond. Bear me to Apu^uU. couch, but let me 
die 



In 
Tl 

Oi 
Sc 
R( 

Th 

Sh 
Th 
Of 



Myfiktherl 
(Bless dhii 
Beside me 
"Noble Si 
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Twas I wKo led that ijespucr tbey had spum'd 
Mine aid, tho' 'twas deliyerande ; iand tneir looks 
Had feJlen, like W^htsi'upon me. — ^There is one. 
Whose eye ne^er tum'd oa mine, biit its blue light 
Grew softer, trembling thro' the dewy mist 
Raised by deep tenderness !-^^h might the soid 
Set in that ^j^^sfeup pnaada firipl pmifvl .^. 
— Is 't not her voice ? 

...,' . .1 .» ^ ;_ * - .' -• . >• 

Constance enters, speaking to a Nun, who turns into 
another path. 

CoNSTANCi^. ph ! Mppy they, kind sistei:. 
Whom thus ye tend ; for it is theirs to fall , , 

With brave men side by.sidc^ whea the roused heart* 
Beats proudly to t^ last t — There ate high souls 
Whose hope was such adeqith, and %fi deoaied ! 
(She approaches Raimond.) Young warrior, is. ther^ 

.^ ^^ight^Aoti here, my Raimond | 
Thtml^XG^su^ ^hus !-— Qh t . is tjiis joy or woe ? : 

Rai. Joy, be it joy, my own, my blessed; love. 
E'en on tlie grave's dim verg^ !~-yes I ifc.fy wy I . 
My CoiistancQ ! victprs have been crowo^d* er^.iiow,. 
With jthe gr^en shining laurel, when their brows 
yore'dea^'8^\raimpre%s-^ Ii3ay|b^,^ip3 ^ / 

E^en yef, with me !— They freed me, ^l^p^^^e foe 
Had half j^i^evailjd^ ^^ l,l^^j^^^ji^di^^^^^ 
With pay h^rty ^9f|r^,)^^ vf^ ^S^ --. ^ 
Within tEma arms., M - i 

Con. Qh;!;^;ppyM^#;!.,,. ,.;>:, :■.,■■,•-■ ■ 



Digitized by 



Google 



112 THE VESPERS [ActV. 

These wounds may yet be closed. 

(She atten^ to bindkk fjooundg.} 
Jjsck on me, love f ' 
Why, there is more than life in thy glsui tmea^ 
*T is full of hope ! and from tiiy kindled eye 
Breaks e'en unwonted* light, whose ^etd%tit ray 
Seems bom to be immortal ! 

Rai, *T is e'en so ! 

The parting soul doth gather all her fires 
Around her ; all her glorious hopes, and dreams. 
And burning aspirations, to illume 
The shadowy dknness of tii' untrodden path 
Which lies before her ; and, encircled thus. 
Awhile she sits ip dying eyes, and thence 
Sends forth her bright farewell. Thy gentle carc» 
Are vain, and y^ I bless them. 

Con. Say, not Tain ; 

The dying look not thus. We shall not part ! 

Rai. I have seen death ^re iiow, ^.nd known him 
wear ,■'..•- ^ 

Full many a cAange&d a^>ect. - 

Con. Oh! butncme 

Radiant as thine, my warrior !— Thou wih live ! 
Look round thee ! — all is sunshine— is not this 
A smiling world ? 

Rai. Ay, gaitlest love, a world 

Of joyous beauty and magnificence. 
Almost too fair to leave ! — ^Yet must we tame 
Our ardent hearts to this ! — Oh, weep thou not ! 
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Sc. 7.] OF PALERMO. 113 

'!Ri«a:^ig|io hoine for libeity,> w love, 
Beneatfei ih^m £sMaL Bkies ! — Be not deceiyed ; 
My way lM»;£ir beycBdV-^I fAmU be soon 
That vieW^Hi tftoig nrhkh, with^ mottal weeds 
Casting off mdUsm p«d8iomi; yet^ Pi» trost. 
Forgets not how to love ! 

Con. And must this be ? 

Heaven, thou art m^x^iflil i-^Oh ! bid xHir souls 
Depart together ! 

Rai, Constanoe ! there is strength 

Within thy gentle heart, which hath been proved 
Nobly, for roe :*-rArQUfie it onpe again?! 
Thy grief umoans d^e^— suid I £Edn would meet 
That which aK)roadies, as a brave man yields 
With proud submission to a nughtier foe.^ - 
— ^It is upon, mallow I- 

Con. >/ * I wiH-be cataa. 
Let thy IjwBC^l Hept upon my bosom, Raimood, i 
And I will so suppress its quick deep sohs^ 
They shall but rock thee to thy x^U Th^e i» 
A world, (ay, let mm^ it!) where no blight 
Falls on the feeautifiiltose^ youth, and tlteift 
I shall be with thee^op^ ? - - ^ - . 

Procida and Anselmo enter, Procida on seeing 
Raimond ^terf^ iocAT. 

Anselmq.^ _ ^. Lift up thy head, 
Brave youth, exuhingjy !,ioLlo ! Jthipe hour 
Of glory comes ! — Oh ! doth it come too late ? 
E'en now the false Alberti haA confess'd 
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114 THir^BSPERfe tAct)y. 

That guihfplbt/lor i/vlncli thy life was doom^d^A 
To be th' atonement. ' ^ ^-v- - - ^ >i- '*J^rfT 

Rai. -' ^ ' 'T^iSfebough! Rejoice, vO 

Rejoice, my Constance! for I leave ^%ifiw - » <^ 
O'er which th(Ai iiay'*tr^6fe|) prboiAy ! (He mi^iack. 

Foldmeyetx*)s6^ fea^ aSi fey dart ^^ >. - i v 
Hath touchU my reins.- '^ -: ou ^ .^ u^'i'- 

Con, ' Arid must thou fekvemd, Rainrond? 

Alas f thine eye grows dim-^fts wwdering gtaws* 
Is full of dreams. *> 

Rai. Ha^te, haste, and t^ my^felbif -^ of(V/ 
I was no traitor ! ^^-^ -"^ ;! w. >ir> -./r 

Procida. (rusking forward.) To that father'^ heart 
Return, forgiving aU thy wrcMigei, retem !> '^^^^^*' odT 
SpeaJk to me, Raimond! — Thou wert eVW kind, i- 
And brave, and gentle ! Say tbat^ fli^|ia;$t .^>Ji^ 
Shall be forgiven! That word: ff(ittiriM^fctrtiA^^»i t 
My lips e'erasky.^ — Speak to Wfe^c^«i^r«rJ*^^^c^> ' 
My pride, ihy hope !^—AiKi i* it Witfi^!^ thus ^ ,^ 
Look on me yet ! — Oh ! must Hiki^<<€rb^1>ome?t-' 

Rai. Off with this W^^f fef €feafa»t it is ntt dieet 
For a crown'd conquer* !~Hark, tii6trunipet*«rwice! 
(A sound of triumphani musk is hiMrd, graduoMy 
approaching: ' ' * ' ;> {./// 

Is 't not a thrilling call? — What drowsy spell 
Benumbs me thus ? — Henoe ! I am free again ! 
Now swell your festal strains, the field is won ! 
Sing me to glcwrious dreams. (He dies. 
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Aj*.. .;>/ ;., Tbe,8trife is past 
There fled a noble spirit ! 

Con. , !^ * , Hu^ ! he sleeps- 
Disturb W«.l»l ! • • ' 

Ans* ' ii Alas^tfai4is^B9 6le^ 
From whid^.tbe eye doth radiantly unclose : 
Bow down thy soul, for earthly hqpe is o'er ! 

(The music continues appraacAmg. Quidp et/t- 
ters, with Citizens und Soldiers. 

GuiBO. The shrines are deck'd, the festive U^hes 
blaze-^ 
Where is our brave deliverer ? — We §ure come 
To crown Palermo's victor ! 

Ans. Ye come late. 

The voice of human praise doth send no edio 
Into the .world c^ spirits. {Tht music ceases. 

Pro. :(4^er a pattsC'.)- Is this dust 
I loQki<torTrIUdwond ! — ^'tis but sleep — a smile 
On hisrpa^e cheek sits proudly. Raimond, wake ! 
Oh, Gddfir ai3i<df this was his triumphant day ! 
My s<»i, m^y iqwred son ! : 
r ; Cqn. {starting,) Art thou his father ? 
I know thee now. — Hence I with thy dark stem eye, 
And thy cold heart ! — ^Thbu canst not wake him now ! 
Away ! he will not answer but to me,. 
For none like me hath loved him ! He is mine ! 
Ye shall not rend him from me,. 

Pro. Oh I he knew 

Thy love, poor maid ! — Shrink from me now no more! 
He knew thy heart— but who shall tell him now 

I 2 
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116 VESPERS OP PALERMO. [ActV.Sc-7. 

The depth, tb' intenft^iess, and the agcmy. 
Of my suppressVl afifection ? — I have leam'd 
All his high worth in time--*-to deck his grave ! 
Is there not power in the strong spirit's woe 
To force an answer from the viewless woild 
Of the departed I — Raimond ! — Speak ! forgive ! 
RaioKXid ! my vict<»r, my deliverer, hear I 
Why, what a world is this ! — ^Trntli ever bursts 
On liie dark soul too tele: And glory crowns 
Th' UDCooscious dead ! And an hour comes to brec^ 
The mightiest hearts ! — ^My son ! my son ! is this 
A day c^triumpU? — ^Ay, for thee alone ! 

(He throw$ himself upon the body of Raimond. 

[CurtamfaUs. 



THE END. 



LONOONt 

rRIVTBO BT WILLIAM CL9WIS, 
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